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Tothe READERS 


The Stationer ſends Greeting : 


WSJ nee I Pur Apr pe tocol. 
APay of all Humours 
IN which —_ _ am'd I haves 

exquiſitely and a 

F ine becoming de dreſs ofvetage 

Now know ye that Ithink fi in compliance 

with the Deſign 1ro,uſhex in «bis Body of Hamears 

with a Preface, for no other reaſop, norwothes 
urpoſe,then to humour and imitate the Ange of 

(7 letting you ſee the foly and imperts- 

nence Of Epiſtolary Perſap419ns ( never afted be- 

= which ſhew their Books are chiefly writ« 
their own granny er ry 
"Nas I muſt cell Wy Plot wich my. Has 
moars is clearly for { 3 for intend to. raiſe no 
other regurazion dp {clf then, thar of Ready: 
Money 3 - cvapy ber, —_ pans 


paratory lines: ſince iz were 
pole andan ws 


donable pred! preſumption, to cam- 
ent Fanciess which do command, 

wy ve Zxmoredunivertal applanie 
Y I am obliged wie therefore, is.in juſti- 


A 3 fica. 


To the Reader. 


= defend. ButT ſhould think 

japos of them to every Guſto of 
this ready varrety (ſaving the difficulty 
of purveying and hacking up and down ) ſhould 
beſt 22uite and ertertatn you. 6D 

He that knows a Play, knows that Humours 
have no ſuch fixedzefand indifſoluble connexion 
to the Defign, but chat without jury or forceble 
reuulſien they may be removed to an aduantage 3; 
which is ſo demonſtrable, that I am ſure nothing 
bur a moroſe propriety will offer to deny it, 

To be a little ſerious : I was told by people 
that know better then my ſelf, they would be in 
this Model more beneficial in ſundry reſpe&s , 
thenas they lay diſperſed before. There is no ſort 
of Melancholy whoſe ſullen dulneſs and ſevere 
averſion to company , may not at one look be 
mocke out by one or other of theſe merry attempe- 
ratures and reſemblances, which will moſt eftica- 
ciouſlly manifeſt irs Folly as in a Glaſs. Next, he 
who would make up a Treatment to his Friends 
by any ſuch diverfion, cannot ſtudy a more com- 
pendious method,withour the help of Fidlers and: 
mercenaryMimicks,and the long labor of a Cue: 
one Scene,which may almoſt be ated Extempore, 
will be abundantly ſatisfaQory, being choſen fic 
and ſuitable tothe Company, as none can come 
amiſs, "Twill make Phylick work, 'ewill caſe 
. 
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To the Reader. 


the pains of more invererarte diſcaſes,'twill allay 
| the heart and diſtemper of Wine, and generally 
ir is the Panacea, the univerſal Cure,. mighty 

' » Mirths Eb xtr. | | 
Now you know all the Story,Gentlemenz pray 
remember ghe Rump Drolls, and for their ſakes, . 


Yourold Seryant | 
H, M ARSH, 


PL 


—————— 
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1 am loth to confeſ} there are any Errouss in the 
Book z, but if you find any , and they be not. rude 0ness 
pray wſe your Cruihty, andpaſi them over, .\' 
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A Catalogue of the ſevrra! Droll- Humonrs, from what 
added in what jage to be fonnd is this Bogk, 


: 
Droll.1. The Boancing Kniyht out of Edw. IV. | f 
Dcoll. 2. Jenkzns Love-Courſez out of rbe Schod! of Gi 
p-I 3. 


Droll. 3. The falſe Heir, out of the Sroroful Lady. p.rg. 
Droll.g. Lame Common-wealth, oat of the Beg.Buſh.p.28. 
| Droll. 5. Sexton, or the Mock: Teſt ator, out of the Spaniſh 

Curathe | P-34» 
Droll.6, A Prince in conceit, ont of the Opportunity,p. 39s 
Doo An equal Match, our, of Rule a wife and have 4 

Ne 


« To 
D:oll.8.7he Stallion,out of the Cuſtom of the "OR, ls) 
Droll.g.TheGreve-makygri,out of Hamlet P.of Denm.p.c6 
Droll.10. Loyal Citizens, our of Philafter, +62. 
Droll,1 1. Inviſible Smoirk,, out of the Milk-maids. p-G5e 
Proll-x 2+ The three Merry Boys » Out of Ryile D.of 


| P73» 

» The Bubble, out of Tu quoque. P78» 
Proll.14C!nb-men, out of Cupids ny  Þ-83. 
Droll.x Fo Forc'd Vatoxr our of King ”o Kung. p.37. 


Droll. 1 6.£nrexnrer » out of the Humorons Liemen. p93» 


Droll. 17. Simpleton the Smeith. p98. 
| Dr » Bumpkis. p.108, 
Dro Ln Sumphin. P*rI Ito 
Droll.20. Hobb inal. p-118, 
Droll.2 1 Swabber, : P-I31. 
Droll. 22. Manfiewr the French Dancing - Maiter, out of 
the Varienes. P1134, 


Droll. 2 3.7he Landlady, out of the Chances. P1400. 
Droll.2.4-The teſty Lord,out of the Maids Trageay.p.1 48. 
Droll.2 5- The Imper:ick,» our of the  Alchymiit. p.1 5g. 
Droll.26. The Surpriſe out of the Maid in the Miull.p.167, 
Droll.27.The Poftors of Dulbead Gelledge, ont of Fathers 
own ſon p-182, 


Drol. r. 


| Thr 
BOUNCING KNIGHT, 
OR THE 


_ROBERS ROBD. - 


— "ARGUMENT. 
ompany of mad fellowes reſolve to take a Purſe, and to 


Mes purſe ſeperate themſelves, 4, in one company, 2.inthe 
other, the four Rob and tame true Men, the two Rob thoſs 
four again. And then all meeting,the 4. exclame y_ the 


ſent two; and other Scenes of marth follow. 


— ww 


ACTORS NAMES. © 
Prince, Hal, Knight, Fack,, Poines, Peto, Roff, Hiſteſſe, 


. 


| Drawer. 
| I +5 Enter Several. = ya 
> AL. How now Fack,,where haft thou been? 


Wi) Fack, A plague of all Cowards I ſay and 

& a vengeance too, marry and amen; give 

me a Cup of Sack Boy, no virtue extant, 
you Rogue; there's ;me in this Sack 

; there is nothing but Roguery to be 

in villanous Man, yet. a Coward is worſe then aCup 
of Sack with lime in it, 2 villanous Coward , go thy 
'C wWayes 
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wayes old Fack, dye when thou wilt: if Man-hood, 
good Man-hood, be not forgot upon the face of the 
Earth, then am I a ſhotcen hearing: there lives not 
rhree good men unhang'd in England, and one of them is 
fat and growes old : a bad World I ſay, and a plague of all 
Cowards I day ſtill. 

Hal. How now wool-ſack, what mutter you ? 

Fack, A Kings Son ? If I do not beat thee out of thy 
Kingdome with a Dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſub- 
xets afore thee like a ſtock of wild-Geeſe,. Vle never 
weare haire on my face more, you Prince of Wales ? © 

Hal. Why you horfon round man what's the matter ? 

Fack,. Are you not a Coward? anſwer meto that,and 
Ponnes there. - 

Hil. Why ye fat paunch, and ye call me, Coward by 
this light, Vle ſtab thee. 

ack, I call thee Coward ? Tle (ee thee damn'd &re 1 

call thee Coward ; but I wonld give a thouſand pound I 
could run as faſt az thou canſt. You are ſtraight enough 
in the ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back: call 
you that backing of your friends? a plagne upon ſach 
backing : give me them that will face me, give mea cup 
of Sack, I am a Rogue if I drank to day. 

* Prince, Oh villaine, thy lips are ſcarce wip'd ſince thou 
drink'ſ laſt. 
: Fack, All's one for that, a plague of all cowards ſtill 
ay I. 

+0 What's the matter ? Jack, What's the matter ? 
herebe four of us have ta'ne a thouſand ponnd this 
morning. 

Prarice, Where isit, I aske where is it. 

Fack, Whereis it? taken from us it is; hundred r p- 
.. on poor four ok us. | 
Prince, What a hundred man? 


Fark, 
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Fack, 1am a Rogue if I were not at halfe Sword with 
a dozen of them two houres together ; 1 have ſtaped by 
miracle;I am cight times thruſt through the doublet, four 
through the hoſe, my Buckler cut through andthrough, 
my ſword hackt-like a hanſaw, ecce fignum, I never dealt 
better fince I was a man, all would not do, a plague of all 
Comwards, let them ſpeak, if they ſpeak more orte(s ther 
truth, they are villains, and the ſons of darknefs. 

Poines, Speak Sirs, how was It. 

Roff, We four ſet upon a donzen, 

Fack, Sixteen at leaft my Lord, 

Koff. And bound them. | 

P#to; No, no, they were not bound, | 

Lth- You rognethey were bound,every man of them, 
"or Iam a Fewelſe,an Hebrew Fer. 

Roff. And as' we were ſharing, ſome fix of ſeyen freſh 
men ſet upon uy. Fay | 

Fack, Andunbound the reſt, 8 then came iri tlie others. 

Prince.” What fought ye with thei all ? 

ac; All? Ikhow not what you call all: but if 
fought not with fifty of them, I ama bunch of raddiſh : if 
there werenot two or three & fifty upon poor old Fack, 
then TI amno two-leg'd Creature. 
Prijice. Pray God you have not murther*d ſome of them, 

Fack, Nay that's paſt praying for, I have pepper'd two 
of them; two Rogues in buckrom ſuites : I cell thee 
what, Hl, if I tell thee a lye ſpit in my face,call me horſe, 
thou knowft my old ward, herel lay, and thus I bore my 
point, four Rogues in buckrom let drive at me. 

Prince, What four ? thou ſaids but two evennow. 

Fack, Four Hal, I told thee four. : 

Poines, I, I, he faid four. nS. 

Fack, Theſe four cameall afront , and mainly thruſt 
zt me}; I made rio more a'doe but took all their ſeven 
points in my Target, thus.——- 

C 3 Prinee, 
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Prince,: Seven > VVhy there were but four even now: 
Fack,. In Buckrum Ha!, in Buckrum. 
Points, | four in Buckrum ſuits, 
Feck Seven by theſe Hilts, or I am a villain elſe. 
rince, Prithe let him alone, we ſhall have more anon; 
ack, Doſt thou hear me. 
I, 1, and mark thee too Fack, 
ack, Doo for *tis worth the liſtning to. Theſe nine in 
Buckrum that I told thee off. 
Prince, Su, two more already. 
Fack, Their points being broken, 
Poynes, Down fell his Hoſe. "5p" HOROULE | 
Lick, Began to give me ground, but I followed me eclo- 


ſe, camein foot and hand; and with a thought ſeven of 


the elevenT paid. | 

Prince, O Monſtrous ! eleven Buckruma men grown 
one of two. 

Tack, But as the divell would have it, three mis-bepot- 
ten knaves, in Kendal green, came at my back and let 
drive at me, for it was ſo darke Hal that thou couldft not 
ſee thy hand. | 

Prince.” Theſe lyes are like the father that begets,groſſe 
a$2a Mountain, open, palpable,why thou clay-brain'd guts 
thou knotty pated fool,thou horſon obſcent greaſy tallow 
catch, ' Jack, VVhat? art thou mad ? art thou mad? is 
not the truth, the truth ? 

Prince, VVhy aow conldſt thou know theſe;men in 
Kendall green, when it was ſo dark thou could'ſt not ſee 
thy hand ? what faidſt thou to this ? 

Poines. Come, your reaſon Jack,, your reafon. 


Lick, VVhat upon compulftion 7 and I were at-the 


ſtrappado, or all the racks in the VVorld, I would nor 
tell you on compulſion.Give you a reaſon on compulſion ? 
were reaſons as plenty as Blackberries, I would give no 
Man a reaſon upon eompullion, I. Drs 
nee, 
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Prince. I'le be no longer guilty of this in, this ſanguin® 
Coward, this Bed-prefler, this horſeback breaker, this 
huge hill of fleſh. 

ack, You ftarvling, you Elf-skin, you dryed Neats 
congue, Bulls pizle, you ſtock fiſh: O for breath to 
utter what is like thee? you Taylors yard, you ſheath,you 
Bow-cale, you vile ſtanding Twrke. 

Prince, Hear me tirrah bumbaſt---- 

Poynes, Mark Lack. 

Prince, We two ſaw you four ſet upon four, bound 
them, and were Maſters of their wealth, then did we two 
ſet on you four, and with a-word out-fac'd you from 
che prize; what ſtarting hole canſt thou now find out to 
hid thee from this open and apparent ſhame ? 

Poynes. Comelets hear Tack, what trick haſt thou now? 

Iack, By the Lord I knew ye as well as he that made ye, 
why hear you Maſters, was it for meto kill the heire ap- 
parant ? ſhould 1 turn up in the true Prince ? why thou 
know'ſt Iam as valiant as Hercades : but beware inſtin&, 
the Lyon will notfgouch the true Prince, InſtiaCtis a great 
matter,] was aCoward on inſtia&; I ſhall think the better 
of my ſelfe,and thee during my life; 1 for a valiant Lyon, 
and thou for a true Prince : but by the Lord Lads, I am 
glad you have the money, Hoſteſſe clap to the doores, watch 
co night, pray tomorrow, what hearts of Gold ſhall we 
be merry ? ſhall we have a Play ex tempore. 

Prince, Content and the argument ſhall be thy runing 
away. 

Dk. O no more of that Hal if thou loveſt me. 

Prince, How long i'ſt ago Izck fince thou ſaw'ſt thine 
own knee. 

Jack, My own knee ? when was about thy yeares 
(Ha!) I was not an Eagles tallant inthe VVaſt : .Icould 


.have crept into any Aldermans Thumb-Ring, aPplague of 


fighing and greif,it blowes a man up like a Bladder; but to 
C3 the 
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he Play Hal. Prince. I have a mind Jack that thou 
ſhouldſt ſtand for my father, and examine me upon the 
perticulars of my life. 

Tack. Content : this Chaire ſhall be my State, this dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cuſhion my Crown, Well if the 
fire ofgrace be not- quite out of thee, now ſhalt thou 
bemoved, give mea cup of Sack to make mine eyes look 
red, that it may be thought I kave wept: For I muſt 
ſpeak in paſſion, and I will 'do it in King Cambytis veyne. 

Prizce, Well, here is my Leg. 

Lick, And hereis my ſpeech : ſtand aſide Nobility. 

Hoſteſſe, O the Father, how he holds his countenance, 
he doth itas like one of theſe harlotry players as ever Ice. 

Tack, Peace good pint Pot, peace good tickle branes, 
Harry Ido not only marvel where thou ſpendeft thy 
time, but alſo how thou art accompanyed, thou art my 
Son,I have partly thy Mothers word, partly my opinion, 
but cheifely a efllezus trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh 
hanging of thy neither lip that doth warrant me. There 
. isathing Harry which thou haſt often heard off, and 
known to many, in our Land, by thename of Pitch ; this 
Pitch ( as ancient writers report ) doth defile, fo 
doth the company thou keepeft, yet there is one vertuous 
Man whom I have noted in thy company, but I know not 
his name. 

Prizce, What manner of Man, andit like your Majefty: 

Tack, A good portly man y*faith, and a corpulent,of a 
cheerfull look, a pleafing eye, anda moſt noble carriage, 
and as I think his age ſome fifty, or bir Lady, inclining to 
threeſcore,and now I remember me, his name is Falſtaff:if 
that man be lewdly given he deceives me, for Harry I ſee 
vertue in his lookes; If then the tree may be known by 
the fruit, as the fruit by thetree, then peremptorily I 
ſpeak it, there is vertue in that Falſtaff, and now thou 
noughty varlet,tell me where haſt thou been thus Ge 

ah rince, 
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Prince. Doft thou ſpeak like a King ? do thou ſtand for 
me, and Ile play my father. 

Tack, If thou doft it fo Majeſtically, hang me up by the 
heels for a Rabbet-ſucker or a Poulcers Hare. 

Prince, Well here am ſer. 

Lck, And here Iſtand, judge my Maſters. 

Prince. Now Harry whence come you 

Ich, My noble Lord from Eaſtcheqp. 

Prince. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous. 

Jack, Zlud my Lord they are falſe: nay Fle tickle 
you for a young Prince. 

Prince, Swear'ſt thou, ungracious Boy ? hencetorth 
rere look on me, thou art violently carryed away from 
grace; there is a divell haunts thee 1n the likeneſs ofa 
fat old man, a Tun of man, is thy companion, why doſt 
thou converſe with that crunck of humors,thac boulcing- 
Butch of beaſtlineſs ? that ſwolne parcell of drophes, 
that huge bombard of Sack, that ſtuff cloak bag of guts, 
that roaſted manning-tree Oxe, with the diag in his 
belly, that ns vice, that grey iniquity, wherein is 
he good but to taſt Sack, and drink it ? wherein neat and 
cleanly, but to carve a Capon and eat it? wherein, 
cunning bat in craft 7 wherein crafty but in villany ? 
wherein vallanous but in all things ? wherein Worthy 
butin nothing 7 

Lck, I would your grace would take me with you : 
who meanes your grace ? 

Prince, That villanous abominable miſleader of youth, 
Falfteff, that old white bearded ſatan, 

Jack, My Lord the man[I know.. 

Prince. | know thou doſt. 

Lack,- But to fay I know more harme in himthen in my 
ſelfe, were to ſay more then I know ; that he is old, (the 
more the pitty;) bis white haires do witneſs ic; but that 
heis (aving your reverence) a whoremaſter, that I utter 
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ly deny; if Sack and Sugar be a fault, Heaven help the 
wicked : ifto beold and merry be a ſin, then many anold 
Hoſt that I know is damn'd ; if to befat, be to be hated, 
then Pharaob's lean Kine are to be belov*d my good Lord; 
Baniſh Peto,baniſh Bardol, baniſh Poynes; but for ſweet Jack 
Falſtaff, kind Jack, Falſtaff, true Jack, FalftaFf, valiant Tack, 
Falſtaff; and therefore more valiant,being as heis old Lack 
Falftaff,, baniſh not him thy Harry*s company; baniſh 
plump Izck,, and baniſh all the World. 

Prince. I do. I will. Emer Bardol. 

Bardol. Oh my Lord the Sheriffe with a monſtrous 
watch is at the door. 

Tack, Out you Rogue, play out the play, I have much 
to ſay in the behalfe of that Falſtaff. Exeznt, 
Enter Jack and Bardol. 

Izck, Am I not falne away vilely, do I not bate? dol 
not diminiſh ? my skin hangs about melike an old Ladies 
looſe Gown, [I am withered like an old apple Jobn: well I'le 
repent, and that ſuddainly I ſhall be out of heart ſhortly 
and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to repeat, and I ha'nor 
forgotten what the infide of a Church is made of, I am a 
pepper=corn, villanous company hath beentheſpoile ofme. 

Bardol. Sir Tobn you are ſo fretfull you cannot live long. 

Tack, Why there's it, come fing mea bawdy ſong, make 
me merry, well I have been as vertuouſly given as a 
Gentleman need to be, lived well and.in good compaſle, 
and now I live out of all order, out of all compaſſe. 

Bardol. VYhy you are fo fat Sir Jobn, that you muſt 
needes be out of all compaſle, all reaſonable coampaſſe 
Sir Ibn. 

Iack, Q mend thou thy face,and Ile mend my life: thoy 
art 6ur Admiral, thou beareſt the Lanthorn inthe poop, 
but 'tis in the Noſe of thee, thou art the King of the bur= 
njng Lamp, when thou run'ſ up Gads Hill in che night to 
catch my Horſe if I did not think thou hadſt been - Ioni 

atuns 
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fatzns or a ball of wild-fire, there's no purchaſe in money, 

Oo _ art a perpetual triumph, an everlaſting Bon-fire, 

by night. c 
] Berdbl. I would my face were in your belly. 

Iack, God a mercy, fo I ſhould be heart-burnt. Now 
dame partlet the Hen, have you enquir'd yet who pickt 
my pocket. Enter Hoſteſſe, 

Hoſteſſe. Why, Sir Tobn do you think I keep theeves in 
my Houſe Sir Iobn. 

Lck. Ple beſworne my pocket was pickt; go, you are 
a woman,go. 

Hoſteſſe. VVho I ? I dehie thee : *ods light I never was 
calPd ſoin my own Houſe before, you owe me money Sir 
Tobn, Thought you a duuzen ſhirts to your back. 

Tack, Dowlis, filthy Dowlis, I have given them away 
to Bakers VVives,they have made boulters of them; Tfay 
my pocket was pickt,T have loſt a Seal-Ring of my Grand- 
fathers worth fourty markes. 

Hefteſſe. Oh Lord I have heard the Prince tell him 1 
know how oft that Ring was Copper. 

Iack, The Prince is a Jack, a ſneak-cap,and he were here 
I would cudgel him like adog, if he would fay fo. 


Enter Prince. 

Heſteſſe. Good my Lord hear me. | 

Jack, Prithee let her alone and liſt to me, this houſe is 
eurn'd bawdy houſe, my pocket has been pickt here. 

Prince. And what didſt thou loſe Iack ? 

Jack, If thou wilt believe me Hal, three or four Bonds 
of fourty pounds a peece, anda Seal-Ring of my Grand- 
fathers. 

Prance. Atrifle,ſome eight penny matter, 

| Hoſteſſe, I told him you ſaid fo, and he faid he would 
cudgel you. 

Prince, VVhat a* did not. 

Hoſteſſe. As Tam a true woman he did. 

Tack; 
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'Fack,Go you thing, go. Hoſteſſe. Say, what thing, what 

thing ? 

C Tech, Why; a thing to thank God on. 

Hoſtefſe. I am nothing to thank God on, I would thou 
ſhould know it. 

Prince, Thou ſlandereſt her moſt groſely. 

Hoſteſſe. So he doth you my Lord, he ſaid the other 
day you ought him a thouſand pound. 

Prince. Sirrah do I owe you a thouſand pound ? 

Iack, A thouſand pound Hal? a million: thy love is 
worth a million : thou ow'ſt me thy love. | 

Hofteſſe. Nay, my Lord he eal'd you Izck, and faid he 
would cudgell you. 

Tack. Did 1 Bardol? 

Bardol. Indeed Sir Tobr., you faid ſo, 

Jack, Yea if he ſaid my Ring was Copper. 

Prince. I ſay*tis Copper: dar'ſt thou be as good as 
thy word now ? 

Jack, Why Hal? thou know'ſt, as thon art but a man 
Tdare: but as thou art Prince I fear thee as I fear the 
roaring of the Lyons Whelp. 

Prince, And why not as the Lyon ? 

Jack, The King himſelfe is to be feared as the Lyon : 
doſt thou think Ple fear thee, as I fear thy Father 7 nay, 
and Ido, Ipray my Girdle may break. 

Prince. If it ſhould, how would thy Guts fall about 
thy knees. Exeuni, 
Enter Jack as to the Wars, 

Tick, Well I have miſus'd the Kings preſs damnably, I 
have got in exchang of 150.Souldiers 300.And od pound, 
Ipreſs none but warm ſlaves that had as lieve heare the di- 
vell asa Drum, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then 
pins heads, and they have bonght out their ſervi- 
ces, and now my whole charge confiſts of Ancients, 
Corporals, and the like : A mad fellow met me 

| on 


——_—_y —___C_—=A_ 


_—_—— 


a. ft. 
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on theway, and told me Thad unloaded all the Gibbets, 8 
preſt the dead bodies, there's not a ſhirt and an halfein all 
my company, and the halfe ſhirt 1s two napkins tuckt to- 
gether, and thrown over the ſhoulders like a Heralds coat 
without (leeves ;and the ſhirt, to ſpeak truth on't,is ſtolne 
from my hoaſt at St. Albanes, but rhat's all one,they find 
linnen enough on every hedge. Enter Prince, 

Prince, How now Q1ilt ? tell me whoſe fellowes are 
theſe that come after 7 

Jack, Mine Hal, mine. ' 

Prince. I did never ſee ſuch pittyfull Raſcals. 

Lick, Tut, tur, good enough to tols; food for powder, 
food for powder, they*] filla pit as well as better : mor- 
tall men; mortall men, but Twould all were well Hal. 

Prince, Why, thou ow'ſt a death, 

Ick, *Tis not due yet, and 1 would be loathto pay 
before the day, what need The ſo forward till Tam cal'd 
upon, well 'tis no matter, Honour prickes me on,yea but 
how if Hoqour prickes me off when Icome on ? how then? 
can Honour ſet toaleg? oranarme? no ; or takeaway 
the griefe of a wound ? no: Honour hath no skill inſur- 
gery then? no: what is Honour ? a word: what ist 
word? Ayre: a trym reckoning ; who hath it ? he that 
dyed a wedneſday : doth he fee] it ? no: doth he hear 
it ? No: *tisinſenfible then ? yea to the dead : but will 
itnot live with the living ? No : why? detration will not 
ſuffer it: therefore Te bave none of it, Honour is a meere 
ſcutchion,and ſo ends my Catechiſme, Exit, 

lack in fight falls down as be were dead, the Prince 
 eſpying himon the ground, ſpeaks. 

Prince, What old acquaintance, could not all this fleſh 
keep in alittle life ? poor T:ck farewell; imbowel'd will 
I ſeethee by and by,till then, in blood by noble Perey lye. 

Exit 


lack, Imbowel'd ? if thou imbowell me to day, [le 
give 


> tn ec rn et oe 
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ive you leave to powder me, and eat me to morrow, 

'Bloud *ewas time to counterfeit, or the Termagant Scot 
had paid me ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit ? I am nn 
counterfeit : to dieis to be a counterfeit, for heis but 
the counterſeit.of a man, who hath not the life of a man ; 
but to counterfeit dying when a man thereby liveth, 15 to 
be no counterfeit, but the true and perfe& image of life 
indeed, the better part of valour is deſtruion ; in the 
which better part I have ſaved my life.---- I am afraid of 
this Gunpowder Percy, though he be dead; how if he 
ſhould counterfeit too,and riſe ? by my faith I am afraid 
he would prove the better counterfeit: therefore Ple 
make him ſure; yea and Ile ſwear Iſlew him, why may 
not he rife as well as 1 > nothing confutes me but eyes, 
and no body ſees me ! therefore {irrah with a new wound 
in your thigh, come you a long with me, Ent.Pr.again, 

Prince. What's here? art thou alive? thou art not what 
thou ſeem'ſt ſure, 

Tack, No, that's certain, Tam not a double man : but 
if Tbenot Jack Falſtaffe,then I am a Jack: there is Percy, 
if your Father will do me any Honour,So: if not,let him 
ſlay the next Percy himſelfe : I look to be either Earle or 
Duke, I can affure you. 

Prince, Why, Percy 1 ſlew my ſelfe,and ſaw thee dead, 

Jack, Didſt thou ? Lord, Lord,howthe Worldis given 
tolying! I grant you I was down, & out of breath,and ſo 
was he,but wee roſe at an inſtant,and fought a long houre 
by Shrewsbxsy Clock,if I may be beleeved, So: if not,let 
them that ſhould reward valour, bear the fin upon their 
own heads, Ple take it upon my death I gave him this 
wound in the thigh, if the man were alive and would deny 
it yde make him eat a peice of my ſword. 

France, Come bring your luggage nobly on your back, 
for my part, ifalye will do thee grace, Ile guild it with 
the happieſt termes I have. 

Jack, 
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Jack, Ve follow, as they fay, for a reward: He that 


rewards me, God reward him, if I do grow great, le 
grow leſs : for le purgeand leave Sack,and live cleanly, 
it 


as a Noble man ſhould do. Exit. 
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JENKINS 


Lowe-courſe, and Perambulation. 


ARGUMENT: 


He finds bis defett in Courtſhip, goes to Schoole to learn it, 
where be meets with ſome affronts ; Then be wanders tothe 
Woods ts ſeek, bis Miſtreſs,and is encountred by an Eccho,&c. 
ACTORS NAMES. 

Fenkjns, Focarello, P age, Miſtreſs, Infortunio,Gaſpero, Echo, 
Bubulons, Antonio, 


Enter Fenkins,Page, and Miſtreſs. 

os you Pages where our ſweet Heart and 
Pigs-mies be;Sentlewomanif her know not her 
name, was Fenkin born in Wales, came of Pighouſe, and 
ritth bloods, was have great hils and Mountaines awle 
er owns, ' when was get 'um again, any was her Confins 
and her Country-man was never conquer'd, but alwzyes 
have the viftories pravely, have her armes and ſcuſhrins, 
to know that ſay you, was give in her creſts great deale 
of monſters and Dragons, kill 'um with their hookes very 
valiantly, as any Sentleman in the whole World : was 
pleaſe you place her affeftions and good wils upon her in 
waysofmakemony,mark you;teal plainly, Fenkin was love 

her very honeſtly, elſe pox upon her, and her will 
in her cauſe and quarrels long as have any plood in bellies 
and backs too,marke you. Pray you was her love Fenkzr. 


Miſtreſs, 
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Miſtreſs. In what I may ſerve you, you ſhall commiand 
me Sir. 
 Fenkin, Shall her? was make her meanes & ſatisfaftions 
warrant her,or ſay Senkin was no Sentleman of Wales,ſay 
you Pages was have her matrimonies and wedlocks very 
faſt, and when was get her awle her, her coufins was make 
Joys & gratulations,for her good fortunes upon her Welſh 

arpes, knaw you dat very well Pages ? herfear, her (hall 

be 'Kmghted one dayes, and* have great. cumulations 
of Uthips, Honours and dignities too,agreat while ago. 

Fork, And great Caſtles ith Ayre. 

Fenkin. Was give awleour Lands and craggy Tene- 
meats in Wales away to our Couſin ap Sbon, and live her 
ſelfe here upon very good faſhions with our monies and 
mighty riches, when her can get 'um. 

To bim Infortumio. 

Infortznio* Whether ſo faſt ; thou muſt get to hell by 
night, and thou goeſt but Aldermans pace. 

Ienkin. By cots plood her will go to the devill and her 
lift, what is that to her ? ' : | 

Infortunio, Your name is Mr, Jenkin. 

Jenkin. -And what have her to ſay to Mr, Shenkzn, 
Sbenkin was as good names as her own, pray you, was 
good Shentleman as her ſelfe, know very well, ſay you 
now ? 

Infortxnio. God boy, Sir : Tenkzn. Poyes,does her call 
her boyes ? -hark you ? her name is Shenkin, her be 
no poyes no ſhildren, was knock as £all a man as her ſelfe, 
anther Welſb plood be up, lock you. 

Irfortunio, 'Tisimpollible. 

Ienkin, Piple papels, *tis very poſlible. 

Infortunio, An hunger ſtarv*d Raſcall. 

Jenkzn. Raſcals ? ſhe ſhu ? was never fuch names and 
appellations put upon her awle her days, begar her will 
make you eat up all her urds and ignominies, _\ 
Plade 
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phde ſhall make holes in her pellies diggon. Inf. 1 


could carſe. Jen.Her can curſe & ſwear too look you now. 

Infortumo. Pardondivineſt Creature | ſubmit. 
Tenkin. Nay and her crave pardons and make ſub- 
miſſions, Shenkin was put up awle her anger and —_— 
e. 


tions farewell. 
Tenkin =_ bis fludy. 

Jenkin. Jenkin has riſen very early this mornings and 
been in ſtudies and contemplations to-make dities and 
ferces upon her Miſtreſs, Beauties and pulchritudes, but 
the tevill ſureis in theſe Poetries, To bim bis Page, tbe 
Pages have her ſeeme treames and Lady coming by. + 
apparitions ? harke you, Was Selina curn'd ſheaphear- 
defs, pray you ; 

Page: We dream els Sir, the caſe is altered. 

Tenkin, What atevill is in the matters and buſineſſes 
pray you ? caſes ! never was knawn fuch caſes and altera- 
tions inawle her life, womans never weare preeches in 
Wales, 'tis not poſſible we are awle in treames and vifions, 
very treames and viſions. h 

' Exemunt. 
enkin as at the Schoole, 

Ienkin. Bleſs you Shentlemen awle, and your ſtudies 
and contemplations: is here a Schoole of complemeats. 
Pray you, 

Gaſpers, A place of generous Breeding. 

Tenkjn, Shenerous preeding, harke you her name wzs 
Tenkin, a Shentleman 'tis knawn, he take no plex 
ſures and dele&ations in urds, Welſomen have awle hearts 
and fidelities marke you, yet if your Urſhips has any ma- 
drigals look you,for in truth was goingnow to the voods 
and foreſts, her will give you good payments of awle your 
inventions and muſes pray you, here is monies and confj- 
derations look you. 

Infortunio, Hey # how came vou all thus damn'd ? 


Jenkzn, 
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Tenkin, Damn'd, whoſe damn'd ? is Shinkin damn'd ? 

Gafpers. Humor him a little. 

Tenkin. 'Will you have her be damn'd ? when hear you 
pray a Welſhman was damn'd ? of all things in the Urld 
her cannot abid to be damn'd. 

Infortunio. What are you. TJenkin. Her have no mind 
at all co be damn'd, be gar her will fight with her, and 
kill awle the devills in hell: diggon. 

Gaſpero. Sic*tis but in jeſt. 

Tenkin. In jeſts, isic in jeſts ? well, look you her will 
be content to be damn'd in jefts and merriments for you. 

Infortunio. You will tell me what you aredattn'd for? 

Jenkin. And her beſo hot. was get ſome body elſe to 
be damn'd for Jenkin : her will tell her in patiences, look 
you, her was damn'd for her valour, and riding the Urld 
of monſters, look you Dragons with ſeven heads, and 
{erpents with tailes a mile long pray you. 

Infortumio. Oh let me hug thee Owen Glendower, 

Tenkin. Owen Glendower was her Contin pray, fo fare- 
well Shentlemen, now her mean to make travails and 
peregrinations to the voes and plaines, look you 
very faſt. Exit. 

Ienkin in the Woods, | 

Jexkin, Has almcſt loſt her ſeife in theſe vods and Wil 
derneſles, was very weary of theſe journeys and travels 
in foot-backs : have not fince her coming beheld 'any 
my reaſonable creatares: bleſs us awle, Jocarello is loſt 
£00, cannot tell where, in theſe mazes and labourinths 5 

becarello.So ho. 


Eccho. So ho. Jenhin. Ha, there's ſome podies yet, : 


harke you t*ere, here is a Shent|eman of Wes, look you, 
defires very much to have ſpeeches and confabulations 
with you : whereisher: Eccho : hereis her, 

Jenkin, Here is her ? knaw not which wayes to come 
to her : pray you tell Jenkin where you be ? 


Stk... Ate to. PR . 


Se, 


tak 


lay 
] 


hit 
the, 


J 


lies 


| the! 
Etcho. Boobie. Jenkin, | 


NIN 
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Jenkzn. Poobies was her call her poobies ? tis very 
fawcy travels, her will teach her better manners, and 
moralities z mark you now, if her get her in reaches and 
circumferences of her Welſb plaids, truely. Eccho, You 
lye. Fenkin. How lyes,and poobies too? hark you, Jenkin 
was give you mawhles and knocks for your poobies, and 
les,and indignities, look for your pates now, Exit 

Enter again with bis. Sword drawn. 

Here is no poodies but Buſhes and Bryers, look you 
awleis —_—_— : ſoho, ho. ' Eccho, Soho, ho. 

Jenkjn. Her am very much deceived, now it comes in- 
to our mindes,if theſe voices be not Ecchos, Eccho, Ec- 
cho, Jenkin. 'Tis very true, but her marvell much, 
have her Ecchos in theſe Countries, pray you ? 

. Eccho, Yes pray you. 

Jenkin. Warrant her *tis a Welſh Eccho was follow 
Jenkjn in love out of Wales, 

Eccho, Out of Wales. Jenkin. ”Tis very true, bleſs 
us awle now, her to remembrances and memories, her. 
had communications and talkings with this very Eccho in 
Glamorgan-Shire, inde Vallies and Talles there look you, 
her am very glad her hath met with Ecchos was bornin 
her own Countries, harke you, Jenkin was travell hither 
out of loves and affeftions to Selina, Eccho, Nay. 

enkin. Nay, Yes very true, pray you tell her, be 

Selina in theſe Woods,or no ? 

Eccho, No. Jenkin, No, where is her then ? have her 
taken awle theſe labours and ambulations in vanities ? 
fay you,ſhall Jenkin then go back as he came ? 

Eccho, AShe came, Jenkin. Gon? it is not pollible, 


| hit may be Selina was turn'd ſpirits and be invillible ra- 


| theſe Vods for awledat ; her will be pilgrims awle tayes 
| D of 


ther, the is not gon verily. Eccho. There yon lye. 
Jenkin, Lye, very well, you have priviledges to give 
lies 2nd awle things in the Urld, bur her will not leave 
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of her lifes ereher go withont her. | 
Eccho. Go without her. : 

Jenkin, How, not love Jenkin ? then there isa tevillin 
awle female ſexes : know very well ſhe promiſe loves a 
good wills in tines, \great while ago, pray you now, her 
will talkeno longer with you, pray you if you meether 
Pages, bid her make haſts and expeditions after her,fare 
you we 1, Eccho, Fare you well. 

Exit. 
Jenkzn and Jocarello, 


Jocarello, $5 ho, ho, maſter Jenkin, 2 

ſenkin, It is our Pages agen. Jocarello where have you 
we you are very tilligent poyes to loſe your maſter 
rnus, 

ocarello, T was loſt my ſelf.- Jenkir. Ha pages, here is 

Selina,awle was very true as our Country«=woman Ecchos 
was wake reports, Mrs. Selina call you to memories your 
premiſed loves to Jenkzn in matrimonies creat while ago. 

Antonio, 1 am married to Ruffaldo, Jenkin. Hitis not 
poſlible, Jenkin was never awle her dayes have ſuchin- 
juries-and contumelies have her made repetitibns and 
Genealogies of her plood for no Matrimonies; hum, Jenkin 
could fight with any podies in the whole Urld now, look 
you Maſter Blew-potles have you any ſtomacks sr appetites 
fo have any plowes or knocks upon your cuſtard; look 
you now £ 

Bubulons. No good Rtqmack at this time, 

Omnes, Come wee'l all be friends. 

Jenkin, Here is very goed honeſt urds, yes look you 
Sbenkzn is in all amities and friend{hip, but--=- 

Antonio, Oh, no more ſhooting at that But, 

FExennt. 


The 
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| be ARGUMENT: IC. 
| The younger Brother conceiving binsſelfe anti to bi 
elder Brothers eftate, ſells it, the Curate a long lover of a La« 
| dias worne out Gentlewoman claps up a match with her, 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Townger Brother, Captain, Poet, Tre” ewe. Wid- 
dow, and Comrades, &c. Curate and bis Miſtreſs, 8c. 


Ave thy brave ſhoulder, my y puiſſgnt Knighe 
Sg and _ thy Backſivord bire hems the hay = 
| weYyo 1 e art an Errant Man, gO on, the cireums 
! cis'd ſhall fall by thee. Let land and fill che Man 
| thattills, chy Sword niuſt be thy Plow, and Jove it heads 
Mechs ſhall feat, and Mebomer ſhall fall, and thy dearg 
name fill up his Monument, | 

Tong Loveleſt, Tt ſhall Captain, I trieanto be worthy, 
| Captain, Oneworthy is too little,thou ſhalt be all, 
| Morecraft. Captiin I ſhall deſerve ſome of your lovetoo. 
| Captain, Thou ſhalt Have heart and hand too, noble 
Morecraft, if thou wilt lend me Money, Iama manof 
Garriſon, be rul'd, and opetifo tne thole inferns} gates 
| whence none of chy evil Angels paſſe again, and will 
# filethee noble, nay Don Diego Vie woo thy Infaunts for 

par Naw my Knight (hall feaſt her with high meates, and 

E 


Morecraft, Pardone me Captain, yare befide my mea- 


| ring. 
F Loveleſs, No Mr. Morecraft "tis the Captains 
| n—_— E ſhould prepare her for yee. 
D 2 Captdtt. 


_ 


_—_—— 


— 


— — 


_——— 


| 
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FY Captain. Or provoke her. Speak my modern Man, I 
ſay-provoke her, 


. 


Poet, Captain I fayfo too, or flir her to it, fo foges | 


che\Criticks. ''Towng Loveleſs. However your ex X 
ſhe is welcome, come fit down, ſome wine here, there is a 
ſcurvy banquet, if we had it. All this fair houſe is yours 
Sir; Savil ?, + © . Savil, YesSir, 

. Young Loveleſs. Are your keyes ready,I muſt eaſe your 
burden. X 

Savil, Lam ready tobe undone Sir when yon ſhall call 
me tot, 

Toung Loveleſr. Come, come, thou ſhalt live better, 

Favil, I ſhall have {eſs to do; that*s all; thereis balfe 2 
dozen of my friends i*th tields Sunning againſt a bank, with 
halfe a breech among *um,1 ſha!l be with 'um any, \the 
careand continuall vexation of being rich,eat up this rafſ< 
kal ; what ſhall become of my poor family, they areno 
theep, a phrs/ muſt keep 4 ſpeak lou 

7. Drink Mr. Morecraft,Captain, 
and drink : Widdow a word. 

- Captain, Expound her throughly Knight. He coures the 
Here God agold ? here's to thy fair widdew for 
ons: Be a Baron, and a bold one; leave 
off your tickling of young heirs like crouts, and let thy 
Chimnies ſmoke, feed men O'war, live and be honeft, and 
be faved yet. 

 Morecraft, T thank you worthy Captain far your conn- 
cel,you keep your Chimnies ſmoking ther your noſtrils z 
and when you can, you feed a man of war,this makes you 
not a Baron, but e one, and bow or when you ſhall 
be ſaved, let the Clerk o'ch company ( you have com» 
manded) have a juſt care of. 

Poet, The man is much moved, Be not angry Sir, but 
as the Poet your diſpleaſure be a ſhort fury,8go 
eut. Yo. have ſpoke home and bitterly to me Sir ? Cap= 
tun 


— 
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fain take trnce, the Mifer is a tart, and a witty whorſva. 
** Captain, Poet, you fain 'perdie; the wit of this man 
Hes iohis fingers ends, he wiuſt cell alt; his tongue fils his 
mouth like a Neats tongue, & ouly ſerves to lick hishun- 


go chaps after a purchaſe ; his,Braines and brimſtone are 


Devils dyeto a fat Uſurers head : co her Knight, to 
her : chpheraboard, and ftow her, where's the brave 
Steward, 

Savil., Here's you poor friend,” and Savil Sir. 

Captain, Away th'art rich in Ornaments. of nature, 
firſt in thy face, thou haſt a ſerious face ; abetting, bar- 
gaining,and ſaving face,a rich face, pawg itto theLſurer ; 
a face to kindle the compaliton of the moſt ignorant and 
frozen Juſtice. | 

Sevil. 'Tis ſuch I dare not ſhew it ſhortly Sir. 

Captain, Be blithe, and bony Steward; Mr.Morecraft 
drink to this Man of reckoning ? | 

Morecraft, Here's even to him, TM | 

Savil. The divell guid it downward, wonld there were 
in't anacreof the great Broomfeild,he bought; to [weep 
his durty conſcience,or to choak you. 

Towng Loveleſs, Do but look on him, there's nothin 
19 that hid-bound Uſurerzthat man of mat, that al decay's 
but Arches : for you to love, unlefle his peciſhr Lungs, 
his dry Cough,or his ſcurvy; this is truth, and he has yer 
paſt cure of Phyſick, ſpaw, or any dyet, 4 primitive pox 
1n his bones; and 2” my knowledge he has been ten timey 
rowe['d ; he hgd a baſtard, his own towardly iflae,whipt, 
andthen cropt for waſhing oat theRoſes, i three farch.. 
ings to make *um pence. W341 donotlike theſe morals. 

| Tong Loveleſs, You muſt not like him, 
then. By my troth Sir y'are welcom. Sevi.k j;, 1... 
dare ſay he's glad at heart to ſee you. leſs. 

EHorecraft.This money maſt be paid __ 

ale, 
3 


"twill make 
Savil, 


Toxng Loveleſs, No Sir, pray keep the 
wid Toyiors meaſures: IN D 
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Savil. 1 know not where I am,l am ſo glad ; your wore F 
ſhip is the welcom'f} man alive z upon my knees I bid 
you welcome home : here haye beenſuch a hurry, ſuch 
a din, ſuch diſmall drinking, (wearing and whorei | 
"thas almoſt made me mad: We have lived in a continu \ 
Turneball-ſtreet ; Sir, bleſt be Heaven, that (ſent you ſafe 
again now ſhall eat, and goto bed again, 

' Elder Loveleſs. What does that fellow tarry for ? 

Toung Loveleſs. Sir, to be Landlord of your Houſe and | 
fate; I wasbold tomake a little (ale Sir : 

Morecraft, AmlI or*ereacht ? if there be Law le ham+ 
per you, ' 

Elder Loveleſs, Prithee be gon, cat rediſh till go raiſe 
_ ſumms again, you are aſtale Cozener, leave my 

ſe; no More, 

Morecraft. A pox upon your houſe. Come Widdow, 
I ſhall yet hamper this young Gamſter. 

Widdow, Good twelve in the hundred, keep your way f 
I am not for your dyet,marry in your own tribe Jew,and 


get a Broker, 
Exit Morecraft. 


Elder Lov. To you good Mr.Savil,and your hus 
much have to ſay, yare from my Steward become, firſt 
your owndrunkard,then his Baud:they fay you are excel- 
lent grownin both,& perfe&:give me your keys fir Savil. 
where's the beſt drink now2where's the ſoundeſt Whores? 
Yeold he Goat, yedryed ape,ye lame ſtallion, muſt you 
be leading in my Houſe your Whores, like Fairies daun- 
cing their night rounds , without fear eitfer of King or "v 
Conftable? Are all my Hangings ſafe , my ſheep unfold 
yet?I hope my Plate is Currant,] ha'too much on't. What 
fay you to threg hundred pounds in drink now ? 

S2vil, Good Sir forgive me,and but hear me (peak? 

Elder Loveleſs, Methinks thou ſhould'k be drunk ftill, 
znqnot ſpeak, *cis the more pardonable. 


— Nx" 


Savl, 
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Savil. I will Sir, if you will have it fo. 

Elder Lovel. Lchank ye. Yes, *ene purſue it Sirz de'ye 
hear ? Get you a Whore ſoon for your recreation: go 
look out Captain broken-breech your fellow,and quar: el 
if you dare; I ſhall deliver cheſe keyes to one ſhall have 
more honeſty, though not ſo much fine wie Sir z you may 
walk and gather crefles Sir, to cool yourliver; there's 
ſomething for you to begin a dyet, you'l have the pnx 
elſe; ſpeed you well Sir Favil : you may eat at my houſe 
to preſerve life, but keep no Fornication in the ſtables. 

Excunt, 

Savil, Now muſt I hang my ſelfe, my friends wil! look 
for't, Eating and (leeping 1do deſpiſe you both now ; 
I will run mad firſt, and if that get not picty, Ile drown 
my ſelfe to a moſt diſmal! ditty. Exit, 

Abigal folus for ber loſſe of time. 

Abigal. Alas poor Gentlewoman, to what a miſery 
hath age broughe thee : to what a ſcurvy fortune > Thou 
that haſt been a companion of Noblemen, and at thewo1 
of thole times for Gentlemen:now like a broken Serving- 
man,muſt beg for favour to thoſe that would have craul'd 
like pilgrims to thy chamber,but for an apparition of me z 
you that be coming on, make much of fifreen, and (orill 
five and twenty, uſe your time with revecence that your 

rofit may ariſe; it will not tarry with you, Ecce ſignam: 
ere was a face ! but time, that like a ſurfeit, cates our 
outh, plague of his Iron teeth, and draw *um for*r, bas 
ena little bolder here thea welcome ? and-/now to fay 
the truth, I am fit for no man, od men i'th houſe of tifey 
call me Grannam; and when they are drunk, &ne then, 
when Foane and my Lady are all one, not one will dome 
reaſon; my little Levite hath forſaken me, his falver ſound 
of Cittern quite abolliſht, his dolefull Hymns under my 
Chamber window, digeſted into tedious learning ; well 
fool, you leapt a baddock when you left him; be's clean 
; ; D 4 man, 


24 The Humors of Drol.3. 
man, and a good edifier, and twenty nobles in's eftate 
de claro, belideshis Pigs in poſſe, to this good Homilift 
I have been ever ftubborn, which God forgive me for,and 
mend my manners:& love if ever thou care of forty 
of ſuch a peece of lapland ground, hear my prayer, and 
fire his zeal ſo far forth, that my faults in this renewed 
impreſſion of my love, may ſhew correed to our Gentle 
Reader. To ber Roger. 
See how negligently he paſſes by me? With what an E= 
quipage canonicall? As though he had broken the heart 
of Bellarmine,or added ſomething to the finging brethren. 
"Tis ſcorne, I knowit and deſerve ito akier Roger. 

Roger. 'Faire Gentlewoman, my name is Roger, 

Abigal. Then Gentle Roger. / 

er. Ungentle Abigal. 

Abigal. Why Mr. Roger, will you ſec your wit toa 
weak Womans. 

Roger, You are weak indeed,for ſo the Poet fings, 

Abigal. 1 confefle- my weakneſs ſweet Sir Roger. 

Roger. Good my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my good 
Ladies Gentlewoman(this _ is loſt to you now)leave 
your prating, you have aſeaſon of your firſt Mother in 
you; and ſurely had the Divell been in love, he had been 
abuſed too : go Dalida, you make men fooles and weare 
fig Breeches. 

Abigal. Well, well, hard hearted man; dilate upon the 
weak infirmities of Women; theſe are fit Texts, bur 
once there was a time; would I had never ſeen thoſe eyes, 
thoſe eyes, thoſe Orient eyes. | 

Roger. I, they were pearles once with you. 

Abigal, - Saving your reverence Sir, ſo they are ſtill. 

Roger. Nay, nay, I do beſeech youleave your ing, 
what they are, they are,chey ſerve me without petcles 
I thank *um. | 
; Avigale O will you kill me? - 
K-51 Roger. 
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Roger, 1do not think Ican, y*are likea coppy hold wieh 
nine lives int. 

Abigal. You were wont to bees Ciriliafeerdhou 

z For your own worſhips ? 
"” om a Chriftian fool then : do you remember 
what a dance you led me } How I grew qualm'd 
in love, and was a Dunce ? Could expound but once n 
—_—_ then was out too: and then out of the ſtinking 
ir you put me in, I prayed for my own Royal iflue, 
you do remember all this ? | 
* Abigal, O beas then you were. 

Roger, Ithank you for it, ſure I will be wiſe Abigal g 
and as the Ethnick Poet fings, I will not looſe my Oyle 
end labour too, y*are for the WotſhipfulH take it Abigpl. 

Abigail, O takeit fo, and then I am for you. 

Roger, I like theſe teares well, and this humbling alfo , 
they areſympromes of contrition; if I ſhonld fall into my 

fit again, would you not ſhake me into a Quotidian Coxe 
combe ; would you not uſe me ſcurvily again, and give 
mePoſſers with purging comfits in't?I tel theeGentlewo- 
man, thou haſt been harder to me then along Pedigree. 

Mbigat. Oh Curate cure me} I will love thee better, 
dearer, longer; I will do any thing,betray the ſecrets of 
the whole houſhould to thy reformation, -myFady ſhall 
look lovingly on thy learning, and when true time ſhall 
point thee for a Parſon, I will convert ehy Eggs to pen- 
ny Cuſtards,and thy titheGooſe ſhall graſe and multiply. 

Roger. I am molifi'd, as well ſhall reftify chis faithful! 
kiG, and bavea great care Miſtriſs #bigall how you de-. 
preſs the ſpirit any more with your rebukes and mocks : 
for certainly the edge of fuch afolly cuts ics ſeife. 

Abigsl. Q Sir, you have. peirft me thorow; herel 
vow a recantation to thoſe malicious faults I ever did x- 
gaioft you, never more will I deſpiſe your learning, ne- 

ver more pin Cards and Cuany tails upon your Calſock, 
never 
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never again reproach your reverend Night-cap, and call 
it by the mangy name of murrin, never abuſe your rever« 
end perſon more, & ſay you look like one of Bazls Prieſts 
j'th hangings, never again when you ſay grace, laugh at 
you, nor put you ut at prayers, never cramp you more, 
nor when you ride ger Soap and Thiſles for you, no my 
Roger, theſe faults ſhall be c9rrefed and amended, as by 
the tenor of my teares oven. 

Roger. Now cannot I hold if | ſhould be hang'd, I muſt 
ery too, come to thine own beloved, and doeven what 
thou wilt with me ſweet,ſweet Abigal. Iam thine -wnfor 
ever, here's my hand, when Roger proves a recreant hang 
him in the Bell-ropes. 

Lady, How now Roger,willno * Here they are inter 
prayers go down with you. * rupted by the Lady,up- 

Roger. Do but ſtay alitle, Ple on which pac <3 
chop up prayers and be with you forth to Abigal, 


£22ain, 


The CharaRer the Younger Love- 
= gives of his Comrades to the 
Viddow. 


P7ddrw. But how theſe Sir, ſhould live upon fo little 
as Corn and Water, I am unbeleiving. 
Towng Loveleſs. Why prithe (weet heart, what's your 
Ale? 15not that corne and water, my ſweet Widdow. 
Widdow, | but my ſweet Knight where's the meat 
tothis, and clothes that they muſt look for 2 
Toung Loveleſs.In this ſhort ſentenceAle,is all included; 
meat,drink,and cloaths; rheſe are no ravening Footmen, 
no fellows , that at Ordinaries dare eat their eighteen 
pence thrice out beforethey riſe, and yet go hungry to 
- 


— 


——— — — 


Nrol. 3- The fall e Heirs, 2 7 
a play, andcrackmorenuts then would ſuffice a dozen 
Squinils; befides the dinne, which is damnable ; Theſe 
are people of ſuch 2 clean diſcretion in their dyet , of 
ſuch a moderate ſuſtenance, that they (weat,if = bue 
ſmell hot meat; pottage is poyſon, o_ Kitchinas 
they hate aCounter,and ſhew *um bur a Feather-bed 
ſound, Ale is their eating and their drinking ſurely, whi 
keeps their bodies cleer, and ſoluble : Bread is a binder, 
and for that aboliſht,*ene in their Ale,whofe loſt room fils 
an Apple, which is more ayr, and of a ſubtler nature. 
The reſt they take is lictle,and thar little, is little caſe,for 
like ttri&t men of Order,they corre& their bodies with a 
Bench,or a poor ſtubborn Tablegf a Chimny offers it ſelf 
with ſome few broken Ruſhes they ace in Down; when 
they are fick, that's drunk, if they may bavefreſh ſtraw, 
elſe they do deſpiſe theſe Worldly amperings,for their 
poor apparel! *tis worne out tothe dyet z new chey ſceke 
none; and if aman ſhould offer, they are angry ; ſcarce 
to be reconcil'd again with him : you ſhall not heare *um 
ask one caſt Doublet once in a year: which is modeſty 
befitting my poor friends : you ſee their Wardrope, 
though !lender, competent : for ſhirts I rake it,they are 
things worn out of their remembrance, lowzy they will 
be when they liſt, and mangie, which ſhews a fine variety ; 
3nd then to cure *um a Tanners Lime-pit which is little 
charge,to Dogges and theſe, theſe two may be cur'd for 
three pence. 

Widdow, Uſe your pleaſure Sir. Since I know your 
Diet Gentlemen, Ile take care that meat ſhall not offend 
you, you ſhall have Ale. 

Captain, Weask no more, let it be mighty Lady ; and 
if we periſh, then our owa fins on us, 
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ARGUMENT: R 
A fort of Beggors meet at their Randevoxze, and contend a» 
bet choofing them 3 King, but are filenced by a Paſſenger, 


whoſe cafting voice ends the controverſy. 


ER b 
en, Ferret, Prig, Clauſe, $ Ginkgs, Tacwlint 
Fes « Merchant, EN Goin F Wk 


——— 
—_——_ 


en. 

Princes of the ragged Regiment, you o'the 
blood, Prig my moſt upright Lord,and theſe (what 
name or title e're they beare)) Farkman or Patrico, Cranks, 
ar erdudgeon, Frater, or Abram-man; I ſpeak to 
all chat ſtand in faire eleftion for the title of King of Beg- 
gers, with the command adjoyning, Higger your Oratorin 
Chis inter-Regnum,that Whilom was your Dommerer,doth 
beſeech you all to ſtand faire, and pnt your ſelves in rank, 
that the firſt comer may at his 6k view make 2 free 
choice to ſay up the queſtion, 1 

Fer. Prig. *Tis done Lord Higgen. Enter Clauſe, 
Higgen. Thankes to Prince Prig, Prince Ferret, But 
where 1s Claxſe. | 
Ferret, Behold the man. But pray my Maſters all,Fer- 
- be choſen, y*are like tohave's mercifull mild Prince 
me. 


. Prig. A-very Tyrant, 1, an arrant Tyrant. If &cel 
come coreign ; therefore look to't, Except you dopro- 
vide me Hwm enough, and Lour to bouze with: 1 muſt 
have my Capons and Turkies brought mein, with my 
greenGeeſe,and Ducklings i'th ſeaſon : fine fat Chickens, 
Or if you chance where an eye of tame Pheſants or Par- 
eridges 
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cridges are kept, ſee they be. mine, or Rtraight I ſeize 0n 
all your priviledges,' places, revenues,offices, as forfeic, 
call in your crutches, wooden legs, falſe bellies, forc'd 
es, and teeth, with-your dead armes ; nor leave you a 
x 725.47 vg, beg-with on your. heads, or an old rag 
| with butter, frankiaſenſe, brimſtone and rozen, birdlime, 
blood, and crearh to- make ya an old fore : notſomnch 
ſope as you may fome with i'th fallin z the v 
bag youbeare, and the brown diſh ſhall be eſcheated, all 
your daintieft dells too 1 will deflowre, and take-1 
deareſt Doxies from. your warme fides ; and a 
onecold night Vie watch you what old Barneyougoto 
rouſt in, and there Tie ſmother-you all 'th muſty Hay. 
KHiggen. This is Tyrant like 4 : bat whari 
ay. = 1g be here, if cither of them ſhould reigne } 
Clauſe. Beſt: ask an Aﬀe, if he were made a Camell, 
what he would be ; or a Dogand he wereaLyon,”* ** 
Ginkss, T'care not what you are, Sirs, I ſhall bea Beg- 
gar fill, Iam ſure, find my ſelfe there. 
; Enter Goſwin. 


Maſter, have had ſome little yariance amongſt our 
ves who ſhould be honeſteft of ns ; and which - 
eſt in hiscall : now cauſe me wene're ſhould gree 
on't our ſelves, becauſe indeed *tis hard tofaysz weal! 
diſſoly'd, to put it to whowthat ſhould come nexr, and 
that's your Maſterſhip, who 1 will cermine it as 
minde ſerves you, right, and no otherwiſe we ask 
t: which? which does your worſhip think is he > ſweer 
Maſter look over us all, andtell us z weare ſeaven of us, 
like to the ſearen wiſe Maſters, or the Planets. 
Goſwin. I ſhould judge this the man wich the grave 
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Clanſe. Bleſs you good Maſter, bleſs you. 

Goſwin. 1 wouldhe were: there's ſomething too a« 
mongſt you to keep you all honeſt. | 

Snap. Kingof Heaven go with yoa. 

Omnes, Now God reward him, may he never want its 
to comfort ftill the poor in a good houre. 

Ferret, What ' ? ſee; Snap has got it, 

Snap, A good Crown marry 1 

Prig. A crown of Gold. 

Ferret, For our new King ; good luck; 

Ginkes, Tothe common treaſury withit; if *t be Gold 
thitheric muſt. 

Prig, Spoke like a Patriot, Ferret--o--. 

King Clasſe,l bid God fave the firſt, firſt, Clauſe, after this 
en token ofaCrown; where's Orator Higgen with 
fis uling ſpeech now in all our names ? 
erre?, Here he is pumping for it. 

Ginkgs. H'has cough'd- the ſecond time, *tis but once 
more and then it comes. 

Ferret, $0,0ut withall; expe& now=----- 

Higgen, That thou art choſen venerable Clauſe, our 
King and Soveraignz Monarch o'th Maunders , thus we 
chrow up our N REC & chen our filches ; 
laſt we clap our fambles, three ſubje& fignes, we doit 
without envy : for who is he here did not wiſh thee cho- 
ſen, now thou art choſen ? ask *um : all will ſay fo, nay 
ſwear'e,'tis for the King, but let that paſs; when laſt ir 
conference at the bouzing Ken this other day we fatabout 
our dead Prince of famous memory : (reſt, go with his 
rags : )and thatI faw thee at the Tables end, riſe mov'd, 
and gravely leanjng on one Crutch, lift the other like a 
Scepter at my [ then prefag'd thou ſhortly would'ſ 
be King, and now thou art ſo : but what pr 
eo us, that might have read it inthy beard: Oh happy 
beard : but happier Prince whoſe beard was ſo remark'd, 
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as marked out our Prince,not baiting us a haire.Long may 
it grow, and thick and faire, that who lives under it, may 
live as ſafe,as under Beggars-Buſh, of which this is the 
thing, that bat the Type. 

mnes, Excellent, excellent Oratour, forward 
good Higgen, give him leave to ſpit : the fine, well ſpoken 
Haggen. 

, i This is the beard, the buſh, or buſhy-beard 
under whoſe Gold and Silver raign *twas ſaid fo many 
ages fince, we nll ſhould ſmile on impoſitions, taxes, 

ievances, knots ma State, and whips unto a ſubjeR, 
ye lurkingin his beard, but all kem'd out: if now the 
Beard be ſuch, what is the Prince that owes the Beard? s 
father; no, a Grandfather z nay the great Grandfather 
of you his people. He will not force = your Hens, 
your Bacon, when you bave ventur'd hardfor'c, nor take 
from you the fatteſt of ings : under him eacls 
Man ſhall eat his own ſt Eggs Bueter, inhis own 
ſhade, or Sun ſhine, andenjoy his owadeare Del),Doxy, 
or Mort, at night in his own ftraw, with his own. thirt,or 
ſheet, that he hath filech'd chat day, I, and poſſeſs whac 
he can purchaſe, back, or belly-cheats, toys own prop ; 
he will have no purveyors for Pigs, and Poultry. 

Clauſe, That we muſthaye, my Learned Oratour, ic 
is our will, andevery manto keep in his own Path and 
Circuite. 

Higgen, Do you heare. 

You muſt hereafter maundon your own pads he faies. 

Clauſe. And what they get there,is their own, befides 
to give good words. 

Higgen. Do you mark ? to cut Bene-whids, that is the 
(ſecond Law. 

Clawſe. And keep a foot the humble, and the common 
phraſe of begging, leaſt men diſcover us. pes 

Fliggen, Yes : and cry ſometimes co move compaſſion; 


Sirs 


23 The Humers of Drol.4. 
Sir, there is a Table, chat doth command all theſe things, 
and enjoynes 'em; beperfeft in their Crutches : their 
fain'd Plaiſters,and their erue paſſe-bords, with the wayes 
to ftammer,and co be dumb,and deaf,and blind,and lame, 
There, all.the halting paces are ſer down, i'th learned 
Languag | 

Clan e, ThitherI refer them,thoſe, you at leiſure ſhall 
interpret tothem, we love no heapes of Lawes, where 
few will ſerve. © - 

Omnes, O gracious Prince, *ve the good King Clauſe. 

Higgen. A long to Crown him. 

Ferret, Set a Centinell out firſt, Snap, The word ? 

Hhegen, A cove comes, and fumbi toit---ftrike 

. ff Song, Which ended. 
Enter Sn#p, Hubers, and Hemohkirke, 

Snap. A Cove; Fumbumbis, Prig. To your po- 
Rures; Arme.. Hubert, Youders the Town; I ſee it. 

Hemskirk, There's our _—_— afore us, if our 
ſhadows favenot, Higger. your good worthips. 


Ferret, One ſmall peece of money. Prog, 'Amongft us - 


all poor wretches, Clawſe. Blind and lame. - Ginks, For 
his ſake thar gives all. Hg, Pittifull worſhips. 

Snap. One hetle doit. Enter Fcaline. 

Faculine, King, by your leave, where are you? 

Clasſe, Tobuy a littlebread. 

Higgen. To feed ſo many mouths as will ever pray for 
you. Prig. Here beſeven of us. 
K _ Seven, good Maſter, O remember ſeven, ſeven 

ings. 

Ferret Remember, gentle Worſhipfull. 

Higgen. *Gainft ſeven deadly fins. 

Prig, And ſeven ſleepers. 

Hogen, If they be hard of heart, and will give no- 
' thing-—<-=- alas we had not a charity this three dayes. 
Ferret. Heaven reward you. Prog. Lord reward you. 
Higgen, 
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Higgen. The Prince of pitty bleſſe thee. 

- Dolſee ?oris't m y that would have it ſo? 

hs? *cis her face; come hither Maid. | 

Foculine, Whiat ha? you Bells for .oy Squirrel? Iha? 
giv*n Bun meat, you do not love rhe do you? catch me 
a Butterfly, and Ile love you again ; when? can yourell ? 
| }! Peace, wegoabirding; I (hill bavea fine thing. 
t ' Hub. Hervoyce tooſayes theſame; but for my head 
| Iwouldnot that her manners were (o cha hes r me 
* { thouhonel fellow ; what's this Maiden chaff v& amongft 

you here? | 
Ginkg., Ao, 20, 20, 40. 

E Hub. How ? nothing but ſignes ? 
Ginkg, Ao, a0, 20, 20. | n | 
Hb. *Tis ſtrange, I would fainhaveit her, but not 


ons 


A ber thus. 

, Fipgen. He is de-- de de de-- de-- de-- deaf, and 
Cr du-» du-- du-- dude- dumb far. 

S,  Hab'$lid they didal ſpeak plain ev*n now me thought, 
Ss | doſt thou knowthis ſame Maid? | 


i Snap. Why, why, why, why, which, gu, gu, gu, gu, 

| Gods fool ſhe was bo-- bo-- bo-- bo-- born at the Barn 
yonder by be-- be— be- be Beggars Buſh, bo-- bo-- . 
Buſh, her nameis My— my-- my— my-- Match ; fo was 
her Mo» yio-- Mothers too too, 


Yr Hb. 1 underſtand no word he ſayes; how long has ſhe 
Yar » nd 

m nap. lo-- lo-- long enough tobe in--in-- ingled; a! 
t ſhe ha go— go— go-- good luck Exec Beggers. 


{ Heb, I muft be better informi'd, then by this way. 
| here was another face to that I mark'd, Oh hs old man's 
| kurt they are vaniſht all mo ſuddainly; Iwill come 
| hereagain, OhthatT were ſo happy, as to find it, what 
| F yet hope? It 15 put on, Exexnt Begger Habert; 


E Entex' 
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Enter Snap, and Ferret, | 

* Snap. The Coaſt is cleare, F erret, I bo«« how bod 
hence. 

'Ferret. 1, thou wert at thy: ba, be, bi, bo, bu, which 
ſhew'd thou wert a Scholar. tn 

* Snap. He durſt not hold diſcourſe with me, ſo much 
for the credit of the Snaps, as the word ſayes, either Snap | 
ſome, or Snap all. That is if you cannnot” Snap all, 
Snap ſome. 

: Ferret. But thy ſnaping tov ſhort makes thee ſo ——_ 
think I have ferreted you there Snap. 

Snap. We ſhall not get a ſnap if weprate longer, our 
King is ſerv'd by this time, Diſh, and bit, the Feaſt waites 
no man, but the man waits it. 

- Ferret, That is an cager ſtomack Snap ;' hete I Ferret 
you again. Exennt. 
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The S Sexton, or the Mock-T eftator. 


ARGUMENT: 

A Covetons jealons Lawyer, that keeps too ſevere an eye 
over bis Wife, is drawn from bome by a wild, to be made an 
Executor, and thereby enriched, whileſt ſome Gentlemen effedi 
wer deſire at bis Home. 


ACTORS N 'A M E I 
Sexton ,, Parſon, Lawyer , two Gentlemen, | 
I ——I—— " — ot — — 
Table, Stooles, Standiſh and Paper. 


Awyer. $0 rich, and I his ſole Executor, 
Parſon. Very right Sir, Iam to make his will, will 

you come neer Sir, 
Lawyer. Tam ſorry __S—_ ts find you info you A 
tate. 


_—— 


— 
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State. Sexton, Yeare welcctne, but] am fleeting, Sir. 

Lawyer. Methinks he lookes ivell, his colour freſh and, 
ſtrong, his eyes are cheerful. 

Parſon; A glimering before death Sit, *cis nothing els ; 
do you ſee hew he fambles with the ſheeres ? 

exton, My learned Sir pray ye fit, I am bold to fend for 
you to take a tare of what I teave.-- Parſ:Do you hear that? 

Sexton, My honeſt neighbours weep not, I muſt leave 
ye, I cannot alwayes bear ye cotnpany, we muſt drop ftill, 
there is no reinedy : prdy ye Mr. Parſon will ye write my 
Teſtament,and write it largly, it may be remembred, and 
be witneſs to my legacies good Gentlemen: yourworſhip I 
de make wy full Executor, you area man of wit and un- 
derſtanding : give mea cup of Wineto raiſe my ſpirits, 
for I ſpeak low : I would, before theſe neighbours, have 
you to ſwear,(Sir) that you will ſee ie executed and what 
I give, let equally be rendered for my Soules health, 

Lawyer, I vow it truly neighbours, let not that croable 
ye, before all theſe, once more I give my Oath. * © 

Sexton, Then ſet me higher, aud pray you comeneer 
me all; 

Parſon. We are ready for you. Sexton. Firft then,after 
I have given my Body to the Wermes : (for they muft be 
ſerv'd firſt, they are ſeldome cozen'd:;) 

Parſor, Remember your pariſh Neighbour, 

Sexton, You ſpeak truly, Ido remeniber it, vile lewd 
Pariſh, and pray it may be mended : Ts the poor of ir 
(which is toall the Pariſh) I give nothing, fer nothing unto 
riothing is moft naturall, yet leave as much ſpace as will 
build an Hoſpitall, their children may pray for me. 

Lawyer. What do you giveto it? | 

Sexton, Ser down twe tthiouſand Duckets : T9 yotr 
Worſhip ; (becauſe you ouſt take paines to ſee all finith'd) 
I give two thouſand more, it may be threeSir, a poor 
gratiuty for your paines-taking, Lawyer. Theſe are __ 
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ſums? Parſon, Nothing to him that hes 'em.. 

Sexton, To my old Maſter 1 give five hundred, (five 
hundred and five hundred aretoo few Sir) but there are 
moretoſerve. Lawyer, This fellow Goines ſure. - . 

Sexton, Give me ſome more drink,Pray ye buy Books, 
buy books, you have 2 learned head ftuffe ie with libraries, 
and underftand *em when ye have done, 'tis juſtice, run 
not the pariſh mad with controverfies, nor preach not as 
abſtinence to longing women, *cwill purdge the bottome 
of their conſciences:I would give theChurech new Organs, 
but I prophefie the church-Wardens would quickly pipe 
*etn out *oth pariſh, ewo hundred Duckets more to 
the Chancell, and to paint. true Orthography es many, 
They write Swrt with a'C which is aboanunable, pray you 
ſet that down to poor maids Marriages, 

Payſon. "I that's well thought of, what's your will in 
that pointe ? A merritorious thing. 

Sexton. I give per armum twohundred Ells of Lockram 
that there be no treight dealings in their Linnens,but the 
fails cnt according to their burthens;to all Bell-ringers,l 
bequeath new Ropes, and let them uſe them at their 
own diſcretions. 

Gentlemen. Y ou may remember us Sir. 

Sexton, Ido, good: Gentlemen, and I bequeath you 
hoth good carefull Surgeons a legacy, you have need of 
more then Money,1 know you want good dyets and good 
lotions, and in your pleaſures good take heed. h 

Parſon, He raves now, but 'twill be quickly off. 

Sexton, 1 do bequeath ye commodities of thy pins : 
brownpapers : Pack-threats, roſt Porke and puddings ; 
Giager-bread and Tews trumps of penny pipes, and moul- 
dy pepper: take "um ee'a where you pleaſe and be cozen'd 
with *em, Iſhould bequeath my Executours alſo, but 
thoſe Vie leave tothe Law, ?arſen, Now he grows tem- 
perate, Lawyer, You'l give no more, Sexton, Iam 


loth 
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loth to give more from ye, becauſe] know you will have 
acareto execute, only to pious uſes, Sir a lirtle, 

Lewyer, If hebe worthall theſe, I am made forever. 

Sexton. 1 In Dames that ſpin mens thredsoas, 
and poor diſtreſſed Dam(el!s that are militant,as members 
of our own affliftions, a hundred crowns tobuy warme 
Tabs to worke in, I gwe five hundred pounds cobuy a 
Chureh yard, a ſpatious Church yard, co lay theeves and 
knaves in,rich men and honeſt men take all the roome up. 
p Parſon. Are you not weary? Sexton. Never of well 

omg. 

"DA Theſe are mad Legacies. 

Sexton, They were got as madly, my ſheep and oxen, 
and my moveables,my Plate and Jewels and five hundred 
acres z Ihave no heires. Lawyer, This cannot be, *rts 
monſtrous. Sexton. Three Ships at Sea too. 

Lawyer. You have made me full Execator ? Sexton,Full, 
full, andcotall,would I had more to give ye, but theſe 
may (erve an honeſt mind. Lawyer. You fay true,a very 
honeſt mind, and make him rich too; Burt where ſhallI 
raiſe theſe moneys, where ſhall I find theſe ſummes ? 

Sexton, Even where ye pleaſe Sir, you are wiſe and 
provident, and know bufineſs, even raiſe *em where you 
ſhallthink good, I am reaſonable. 

Lawyer, Think good ? will that raiſe thouſands ? 

Sexton, . You have ſworn to ſee it done that's all my 
comfort. 

Lawyer, Where I pleaſe? this is packd (ure to diſgrace 
me, Sexton, Yeare juſt and honeſt, and I know ye will 
do it, e'ne where you pleaſe, for you know wherethe 
wealth is. Lawyer, I am abus'd,' baffld and boared it 
ſeemes. Gentlemen. No, ye are fool'd. Parſon, Moſt 
finely fooP'd. Sexton, Ha, ha, ha, ſome moredrink, for 
wy heart, Gentlemen this merry Lawyer ---z{a, ha, ha 
this Schollar----I think this ft will cure me: this 
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Executor—l ſhall langh ont my lungs. Lawyer. This is 
dirifion above ſufferance. mY 

Gentlemen, Did you think, had this Man been rich, he 
would have choſen a Wolfe, a Cancker, a Maggot-pate to 
be his whole Executor ? | 

Parſon. A Lawyer that intangles all mens honeſties,and 
lives like a Spider in a cob-web, lurking, and catching at 
all flies, that paſs his Pit falls ? Puts powder to all States, 
to make *em caper ? would hetruſt you ? - 

Sexton, Do you deſerve ? I find Gentlemen this Cata- 
plaſme of a well cozen'd Lawyer laid ro my Stomack 
lenifies my feaver,Methink I could eat now & walk a licele. 

Lawyer. "Iam aſbam'd to ſee how flat Iam cheated, 
how groſely, and maliciouſly made a May-game: 

2. Gentleman, This *tis to covet all the gaines, to have 
a ſtirring Oarein all mens ations, Parſon. We did this 
bnt to vex your fine officiouſies. 

Lawyer. Tthank ye, Tam fool'd Gentlemen; the Law- 
yeris an Aﬀe, Ido confeſs it, a weak, dull, ſhallow Aﬀe, 
good even to your Worſhips: Vicar, remember Vicar, 
Raskall remember, thou notable rich Raskall. 

Sexton, [do remember Sir, pray ye ftay alittle, Thave 
even two Legacies more to make your mouth up, Sir. 

Lawyer. Remember Varlets, quake and remember 
Rogues, I have brine for your Buttocks. 

Parſon, Oh,how he frers and fumes now like a dunghill. 


- Sexton, His Gall containes fine Rtuffte now to make 
poyſons, rare damned ftuffe. 
- Gentlemen. Go, let's us crucitis him, Exeuvt. 


© 
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ARGUMENT: . . 

Two Gentlemen Travejlers reſolving to ſee the faſhions of 

the Coutt, leave their ſervants in an Inn with ſome Riches, 

they not returning at their appointed time, makes bim conc!ude 
they are--- and ſo run into extravagancies. 

| ms. mm, __— — 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Pimponio, the Prince in conceit, Hoſt and his Son, Amrelio 
by the name of Borgia, Pifanro, Dutcheſr,and Courniers, 


rn —_ — >) — 


Enter Prince in Contemplation, 


RINCE. Dead, dead, they are no doubt on't, and [ 
Heire apparant ta the port-ma Atue, an aglet hole or 
twoin their hearts has done the buſineſs, the port-mantue, 
I ay bring forth the port-mantye, Enter Boy and 

Boy, *Tis here Sir. by F atber, 

Prince, And thy Father too Boy? 

Father, What would you have, *tis very late ? 

Prince. Never too late to tell Money, fetch me a brace 
of Gennets, I will mount *em, a Covey of Curtiſans, doſt 
here? Father. What does the fellow meane ? | 

Prince. No fellows friend on thy allegiance, tis time 
to ſhew our ſelfe, where is thy Byy? Boy, Here Seignior, 

Prince, Kneel down,-and ask me bleſſing. Boy. This 
doez look like a blefliag, ſhall I ask another ? 

prince, Askany thing but what am, I muſt be' ſtil! 
diſguis'd, my Men are abſent. Father, Your men?-—- 

Prince. Thou art wile, thine eare, Iam a Prince, the 
realon of my ſhape thou ſhalt know hereafter, thus Fare 
has been diſguis'd, Boy. Is not your name Pimponzo, 

Prince, It was my pleaſure they ſhould call me (o, 1 
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have not found *em truſty, how fares the Datobeſs? Boy 
thou ſhalt waiton me, Þle have you all, Father. Whether? 

Prince, To Spain, when thou haſt got # eha 
for thistub thou liv'> in, let me know it. - Enter Pzſaxro. 

Piſauro. Where's Pimponio ? Prince. A pox pimp you, 

they arealive agen, nowam T adead man. 

Fiſawuro, There is a certain moveable, ecclip'd a port» 
mantue. Prince, Would your tongne had been clip'd. 

Fatber. With your pardonSir, is not this Seignior a 
Prince diſguis'd, and came hither to Court the Dutchels ? 
he has promis'd us at his return from Spain to make us 

' grandees. - Piſaxro. Has he betraid himſelfe? nay then my 
daty ; if pleaſe your excellence. Prinee. Away, away. 
Piſauro, A Prince cannot be hidgthough under Mountains, 
but my deare Prince the bags nuſt go with me,while you 
keep State ith Inn, 

Prince, Who ſhall maintain. © Pi. If I did think thou 
wauldft carry it handſomety—--well Ple excuſe thee to 
thy Maſter, when thou haſt domineer'd away this Bag,thou 
mayft hear more, and (ol take leave of _ excellence. 

+ 

Prince, 'Hah, am not I a Prince indeed ? Gra#ti, Boy, I 
entertain you both my Groom, and Page, andſay nnto 
you, Snakes go caft your coates, here's earneſt for new 
Skins, when things are ripe we will to Court. 

Father, What thinks your Grace of going to bed. 

Prince. 1am too ſober, ler the whole houſe bedrunk 
firſt, let me have fifty Strampets. Father, Fifty Trum- 
pets, Prince. Strumpets I ſay, they'l make the greater 
noiſe, this Roome's to1 narrow, beat down the walls on 
bath fides, advance your light, and call the country in, if 
theeebea Taylor amongſt 'em, he fhall firſt take meaſure 
of niy bighnefs, for I muſt not longer walke in Querpo 


Both, We attend your Highneſs, 


Enter 
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Enter Father and Son again, 

Farber. Why I ſhall hardly cake thee for my own natu- 
rall child. Boy. Let mealone with my Don, heis gone 
tn fie himſelfe with clothes, and if I do not fit him, let me 
never find the way into my own breeches, ſee he has had 
2 nimble Taylor, ſome Suit prepared to his hand, I know 
my cueto enter, and p his Princely humor out of 
breath. | Exit, 

Prince. And how, and how do things Enter Prince like 
become? We were in clouds but now.  - Don & ſervants, 

Father. Your Highneſs is broken out. Prince. Broken 
out, where ? Father. Out of the clouds and pleaſe you. 

Prince. There is no Infidell among you then, you all 
believe Iam a Priace,thereare no TratorsT hopeam 
yee. Father, Traitors we will cut off any mans 
that dares but —_— . | E: 

Prince. Do will juftify ic necks amo 
friends, let us be merry, reach meaChaireand a bo 
of Wine, every one take his charge. : 

Faber, Will not your Highneſs have the dance firſt. 

Prince, They will dance the berter when they are 
three quarters drunk, mulick and give fire at once——ſo, 
but methings it were neceſlary there were ome Mafich, 
difference in our drinking z all are not Princes, Sownd 4 
reach me a bigger bottle,[ will preſerve my ſtate, bealth. 
This is a Princely draught---ſo-—-why have we not a 
concubine 2 Servant, Brave Prince with what a Majeſty 
hedrinks. 

Prince, Now let *em friske the dance you have pre- 


d, we areready to accept it. 
par one Andit {ball pleaſe your Grace thereis a high 
German deſires to ſpeak with you. 


2. Serv, I fear you are betray'd Sir, and that the 
Dutcheſs has ſent for you. . 

Prince, For me, 1 wan ngt come yet, 1, Servant, Do 
not 
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not affront him'Sir for your own ſake, this high German 
has beatenall the Fencers in” Exrope, Pritce. Lethim 
beat all the World; what's that tome? ſhall he makea 
Prize of me}, 

Father. But if he come Embaſſadour from the Dutchefs; 

Prince. That's an other matter,” give me the tother 
bottle---now let all the Cantons of Scorſs come—which 


is the high German ? let me ſec him. | 
| Enter Boy. 


Father, That Sir. | 

Prince. He's one of the loweſt high Germans that e're 
Hook'd on. © TE 

Boy. I kiſs thy highnefs hand; Prince. And weimbrace 
thy Lownes:qye heare Sir,are you a high German? Boy, [ 
was {o at the beginning of the-wars, what we are beaten to 

ou may diſcerne. Prince. Are you beaten to this?you'l 
be 2 very little Nation if the wars continue. Boy, I have 
a meſſage to defiver you, the faire Dutcheſs of Urbin, 
whom I wait on, hearing a perſon of your blood and 
quality, ſo meanlylodg'd, by me, defires you would ac- 
cept an entertainment in het Court. 

Prince, Wegive the Dutcheſs thanks: But what High 
Germ in thy hetle judgement, doeſt think the Dutcheſs 
will do with me there. | 

Boy. *T were fin to ſay ſhe*l honour you, for you are a- 
bove all addition, bat her love, *tis probable you may be 
affronted. Prince. No matter, -I have been affronted a 
hundred times, but by whom? Boy. Queſtionleſs by 
ſome great ones,and perhaps beaten. Prince. I have been 
beaten tov upon good cceafion,] end willagen to fave my 
Honour, beaten ? I can take the ſtrappado, beſide in this 
part I am jnſenſible, a Kickis caſt away. | 

Boy. If you be valient aud indure, 'it will engage her 

loye the more, go on boldly, my conncell ſhall attend. 


Prince, | will go on, and fear no-beating ; well I-cannot 
Knight 
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Knight thee, yet prove but a witch, I'e make thee one of 
| my privy Councellors. Exewnt. 
| Enter Prince,and Boy with a Trumpet, 
| Boy. Tara, Ra rara, room for the Dake of Ferrars, 
Enter Prince again, and two Conrtiers, 
Prince, VVhat's the matter, 
1. Coxrtier, You have foal'd finely, you muſt be whip, 
and ſtript, my ſcurvy Don. | 
Prince, VVhip a Prince ? what d'ye mean ? 
2, Conrtier, You muſt be Duke of Ferrars; 
prince, Duke of a Fidle-ftick, are you in earneſt Gentle 
men ? do you intend I ſhall catch an Ague Gentlemen ? 
1. Coxrtier, The laſh, when the fic comes, will keep you 
warme,ftay but a little,and we'l ſend you a whip tocom- 
fart you. Prince, *T will be bat cold comfort, make the 
beſt on't; how am I transform'd ? where's my low high 
{ Germannow?Duke of Ferrare quoth a*:--wou'd I wereany 
thing, I know not what I am, as they have handled me, 
+ Enter Dutcheſs and Courtier, ; 
Dutcheſs. Is the Duke gone ? Comrtier. Yes Madam, 
Dmtcbeſs, Viehave the fool hang'd then. Prince, That*sT. 
Dutcbeſs. Ala; poor fellow, Ha, ha,ha, what art thou? 
Prince. Nothing, I hope ſhe does not know me agen, I 
muſt deny my ſelfe. 
Datcheſs. Come hither firrah, whoſe deviſe was it to 
bid you ſay you were Duke of Ferrara? 
prance. Alas not I Madam, he is gone. Dutcheſs, Who 
1s gone * Trince, Theinſolent fellow that made a fool of 
your Highneſs. Dutcheſs. Whether is he gone 2 
Prance. To obey your Grace, and be whip'd. 

Dmtch., .\Vhy do you ſhake fo ? Prince. I'm very 
warme and pleaſe your Grace; | Dutch. VVhere's your 
| Clothiers, Prince, My Clothes? 1 never wore any more 
in my life, 1 (weat with theſe, Dutch. Alas poor fellow, 

he 
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he has puniſhment enongh, who waites there. 


Pris. Now to be ſent to whipping cheer, Exter 6 ſervant - 


Dutch. Bid Borgza attend ns. Exit, 
Servant, I ſhall Madam. Exit, 
Enter Borgi« or Aurelio his Maſter. 


Borgia, How now firrah, what are you? Prince, A 

eumbler ; do you not know me ? Borgia, I know thee ? 
Prince. VVhat not Pimponio honeſt Pimponie. 
Servant. Seignior Borgia her Grace calls for you. Exit, 
Borgis, I attend, 

Prznce, How Seignior Borgia? then Iam notT. And 
thereisno ſtaying here to find my ſelfe, as I remember 
ſome back friends of mine did promiſe a clean whipr, I'le 
rather endure the foulneſs of the weather then tay for'r, 
I mnſt be dukif'd, be perſwadedinto Kicks—-theyTreturn 
I won not tempt my defteny, ſhe promis'd to hang me, 
and I cando that for my ſelfe when I haye a mind to'r. 

Emter Conrtiers. 
1. Courtier. Kick that fellow out of the Conre, 
Prizce. You are miſtaken Sir, he meanes ſome body els, 
I have been kick'd already, 
Oh gentle fate rid me out of their clutches : 
And then adue to our picked-dame Dutcheſr, Exemnt. 
Enter Aurelio and Piſauro. 
.2. Comrtier, What's the matter: P:mponio within. 
P;ſaxro. A fool has loſthis Maſter, 0b yes, Ob yes, 
and thus cryes himabourt the Colirt thy man Awrelio, 
Emter Pimponio. 
Pimp. Oh Yes; | 
If any Man there be By theſe marks,he is known 
Jn Town or in Countree | He had a buſh of his own, 
 Cantell meof awight, \Two eyes in their place, 
-Was loſtbut yeſter Night : | And a Noſe on his face, 
His name was I know His Beard is very thin, 
Seignior Aurelio, | Burt no haire on his Chin, 
Sf Bring 
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His deſolate Squire, Take what you can get ; 


And heaven bleſs Pimponio, for no body knowes me and 
I know no body elle to pray for. 

Piſauro, Here, here's thy Maſter. Pimp. No, no,that*s 
Seignior Borgia, not a word of whiping it you love me,do 
not deceive your ſ(elfe. 

Borgia. We have been both deceived, Pimponio I atn 
thy maſter. 

Pimponio, Why then le wander through an other 
World with you, a World that hath more charity in't, 
then to enthrdatng his maſter Honour, Exernt. 
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ARGUMENT: 
A looſe Officer, and a wanton _— Woman, marry i*n 
bope of eithers Riches, and coxen one another, | | 
ACTORS NAMES. 
Perez, Eſftifania, an old Woman and ber Daughter, or 
Maid ſervant. 


— 


—_— 


Enter Perez. 


Erez, Shall I never return to my own houſe again?we 

are lodg'd here in the miſcrableſt Doghole, a conju- 
rers circle gives content above it, a Hawkes mew 1s s 
Princly pallace to't we have a bed no bigger then a basker, 
and there we lyelike Butter clapt together,and ſweat our 
ſelves to ſauce inumediatly, the fumes are infinite inhabier 
here too; and to that ſo thick they cut like Marmalet, fo 
various too, they*l poſe a Gold finder. Never return to 
mine own paradice ? why wife I ſay, why Eftifania 5 
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Eftif. Within, T am coming preſently, 
Per. Make haſt good Jewell;] am like the people that live 
inthe ſweet Iflands:I dye,I dye, if I taybut one day more 
here, my lungs are rotten withthe damps that rife, and 
T cough nothing now - but ſtinkes. of all ſorts ; the Inhabi- 
[tantes we have, are two ſtarv'd Rats, for they are not able 
* to maintaine a Cat here, and thoſe appear as fearfull as 
ewo Divells, they-have cat a map of the whole World up 
already,and if we ſtay a night longer we are gonefor com> 
pany,There's anold woman that's now grown to Marble, 
drydin this Brick hill, the fits *ith Chimnies, which is 
. but three tyles rais'd like a houſe of Cards, thetrue pro- 
portion of an old ſmok*d hovill, there is a young thing 
toogthat's nature meant for a Maid ſervant, but *tis now a 
monſter, ſhe has a huske about her like a Cheſnut, with 
lalineſs, and liveing under the line here, and theſe two 
make a hollow ſound together, like Frogs or winds be- 
tween two Doores that murmurs, mercy deliver me, O 
are you come wife! Shall we be free agen? Enter Eftif, 
Eftif. 1 am now going, and you ſhall preſently to your 
own houſe Sir, by that time you have ſaid your Oriſons, 
and broke your faft, I ſhall be back and ready to uſher you 
to your old content, your freedome. Perez. Break my 
neck rather,is there any thing here to eat but oneanother 
like a race of Canniballs, a peice of butter'd wall you 
think is excellent, let's have our houſe agen, immediatly, 
and pray ye take heed unto the Furniture, none be imbe- 
zelled ? Eftifania. Not apinl warrant you. Perez. And 
let *em inftantly depart. Eftif. They ſhall both, for by 
this time ſhe & acquainted him, and will give over 
gratefully unto you. Perez, I'le walk*ith churchyard,the 
dead cannot offend me more then theſe living, an houre 
hence Ile expett you, : 
Eftifania. Ile not faile Sir. Perez, And do ye hear, 
lets have a handſome dinaer, and let me havea ſtrong 
Batt 
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Bath to reftore me, I inke lik a ſtall-fifh-ſhambles, or an 


Oyle-ſhop. .:. Eftifania. You thall have all z which ſome 
inrerpret nothing, | Exeunt, 
Enter again Perez, with an old Woman and Maid. 

Perez. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me underſtand 
ye, and tune your Pipea lictle higher Lady, ilehold ye 
fat: Old Wo, Ha, what would you have } - Perez. :My 
goods agen, how came my trunks all open, Old Wo. Are 
your Trunks gone ? 

- Perez, Yes. and clothes gone,and Chaines,and Jewells, 
how the ſmells like hung Beefe, che palſy and picklocks,fie 
how ſhe belches the ſpirit of Garlick, 

Old Wo. Where's your Geatlewoman ? the young 
fair Woman? Perez. What's that to my queſtion? thers 
my Wife, and gone about my bufineſs. Old Wo, Is ſhe 
your Wife Sir ? Perez, Yes Sir, Is that wonder, is the 
name of. Wife unknown here. Old Wo. Is ſhe truely, 
eruely your Wife? 

Peres... | think ſo, for. I marryed her, it was no vifion 
fure, Old Fo. If you be marryed to that Gentlewomwe., 
you are a wretched man, ſhe has twenty husbands. 

Maid, She tells you true. Old Wo. And the has cozen'd 
all Sir, Perez, The divell ſhe has, I had a fair houſe with 
her that ftands hard by, and furnithe Royally. 

Old Wo. Youarecouzen'd too, *tis none of hers, good 
Geatleman,It is a Ladyes, what's the Ladyes name wench? 

Maid. The Lady Margarita, ſhe was her ſervant, and 
kept the houſe, but going from her Sir, for ſome lewd 
ericks ſhe plaid. Perez. ' Plague a'the divell, Am I ith 
Meridian of my wiſdome cheated by a ſtale Quean? what 
kindof Lady 1s that, that owes the houſe > O14 Wo, A 
young ſweet Lady, Perez. Of a low ſtature ? | 

Old Wo. She is indeed of a low ſtature, but wondrous 
fair, Perez, Ifeell am couzen'd, ſenhblel am undone, 
was ſhe her Miſtreſs ſay you ? 

Mis 
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Old We. Her own Miſtreſs, her very Miſtreſs Sir, and 
all you ſaw about that houſe was hers. Perez. No plate, 
no ſewells, nor no hangings ? No Money ? 
Id Wo. Sheisa poor ſhifting thing, but for one Gown 
ker Lady gave her. 

Perez. I am mad now, I think Iam as as ſhe, Iam 
wild els,one civill ſaie I have left, and that*s all, if ſhe ſteal 
that ſhe muſt flea me for it, where does ſhe uſe ? 

Old Wo. You may find truth as ſoon, alas a thoufand 
conceal'd corners Sir ſhe lurkes in, and here ſhe gets a 
fleeſe, and there another, and lives in miſts and ſmokes 
where none can find her. 

Perez. Is the a whore too? Old Wh. Little better 
Gentleman, I dare not ſay ſheisſo, ſhe is yours. 


Perez, A Whore and a Theife too, two excellent- 


moral vertue, in one ſhe's Saint, I hope to ſee her le- 
end, well here's a Royall left yer, there's for your 
odging and your mear for this weeke z a Silk-worme 
lives at a more plentyfull ordinary,and fleeps in a ſweeter 
Box, Farewell great Grandmother,if I do find you were 
anacceſ{ary, *tis but cuting off ewo ſmoaky minutes, Ile 

hang you preſently. Exeunt. 

Enter again at one end, and bis Wife at the other, 

Eff. 'Tis he, I am caught, I muſt ſtand to it ourly, 
Perez. It is my evill Angell,let me bleſs me;zmy worthy 
wife? Eftif. My moſt noble Hasband, Peres. I have 
been in bawdy houſes. Eftif. I beleive you,and very lately 
too. Perez. To ſeek yourLadyſhip, inCellers too, in 
private Cellers wherethe thirſty bawds heare your con- 
feſſions, I was among the Nuns becauſe you fing wel],but 
they fay yours are bawdy ſongs,they mourne for ye, and 
Jaſt I went to Church to ſeek you out, *cis ſo leng fince 
you were there, they have forgot you. Eftif. You have 
had a merry progrels, I'letell nine now, Twerit to twenty 


Taverns, - Ptrez, And are you ſober, Eftif: Yes, I reel 
not 
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nor yer fir, where I ſaw twenty drunk, mcſt of them 
Souldiers, from thence to'th Diceing-houle, tuere I 
found quarrels needlefſe, and ſencelefle, Sword:, and 
Pots, and Candleſticks, Tables, and Stooles, and all 1n 
one confuſion; then to the Chyrurgions went, who 
learnedly told me, if you tippl'd hard twenty to one 
you whor's too, and then he ſhould hear of you; laft 
to your Confefſor I came who told me you weie tos 
proud to pray, and here | havefound ye. 

Perez. . She beares up bravely, and the Rogue 
is witty, why am I couzen'd, why am Tabuſed? Thou 
mo vile, baſe, abominable. ; 

Eſtif. Captain, Perez. Thou ſtincking, overſtew'd, 
poor,pocky. Eſtif. Captain. Perez. D'you eccho me. 

Eſtif. Yes fir, and go before you too, you had beſt 
now draw your Sword Captain, draw it, upon a VVo- 
man, do brave Captain, upon your VVife, oh moſt 
renowned Captain. " 

Perez. A plague upon thee,why didſt thou marry me ? 

Eftif.. To be my Husband. 

| Perez, Why didft thou flatter me, and ſhew me won- 
ders, a Houſe and riches ? when they are but ſhaddowes, 
ſhaddowes to me. 

Eftif. VVby did you work on me with your ſtrong 
Souldiers wit, and ſwore you would bring meſomuch 
in Chaines ? ſo much in Jewels Husband, and here's your 
Treaſure, ſell it coa Tinker to mend old Kettles x is this 
noble uſage ? 

Perez, A Fireſubtle you, are ye lo crafty ? 

Ejtif. Here's a goodly Jewel, did not you win this at 
G-lletta Captain, or took it in the Field from ſome brave 
Baſhaw ? how it ſparkles like an old Ladies eyes ? and fils 
each Room with Light like a Dark-lanthorn, * this would 
do rarely in an Abby Window, tocouzen Pilgrims. 
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Perez, Prithe leave prating. Eftif. And here's a Chain 
of Whirtings-eyes for. Pearles, a Mufſel-monger would 
have made a better. 

Perez, Nay, prithe VVife, my Cloathes, my Cloathes. 

Eftif. I'le tell ye, your Cloathes are parallels to theſe 
all counterfeit, put theſe and them on, you are a Man of 
Copper, a kind of Candleſtick, theſe you thought, my 
Hasband co have couzen'd me withall,but 1 am quit with 
yo, Perez, Is there no Houſe then, nor no ground 
abont it, no Plate, nor Hangings. 

E/tif. There are none ſweet Husband;ſhadow for ſha« 
dow is an equall;juftice, car you raile now ? pray put your 
tury up fir, and ſpeak great words, you are a Souldier, 
Thunder. Perez. 1 will ſpeak little, I have plaid the 


fool, and fo I amrewarded. Eftif. You have ſpoken 
well fir. Exeunt, 
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ARGUMENT: 

A Gentleman falls into the hands of Officers, to whom be muſt 
either pay a ſumme of money, or be conſtrained to ſerve in 
the Gallies for ſome yeares, a Matrons 30 a 'Brothell, 
takeing 3 likeing to bim, payes the impoſed ſumme, and 
fakes him to ber Houſe, where be ſerves the Womens unſa- 
hate importunities ;, being dreyned and wearied, Is by 8 
happy accident releaſed. 4 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Ruttillzo, Officers, Baud, Pimp, three or four ſick, Perſons 
belonging to the Brotbell, a Gentleman. 


© Enter Band, and Pimp. : 
Bi ShallI never ſee a luſty Man again. Pimp.Faith 


Miſtreſs, you do fo oyer-labour *em, and ſo dry- 
founder 
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founder *'em, they cannot laſt. Baxud. Where's the 
French-man ? Pimp, Alas, he's all to fitters, and lies 
taking the height of his fortune with a Sirrenger, he's 
chin'd, he's chin*d good Man, he is a mourner. 

Baud. VVhat's become of the Don ? 

Pimp. Who ? gold Locks ? he's foule 'th Touch-hole: 
and recoiles again, the main Springs weakned that hoJds 
up his Cock, he lies at the ftign of the Swn tobe new 
breech'd, . Baud. The Rutter toois gon. 

Pimp. Oh, that was a brave Raſcal, he would labour 
like a Threſher ; but alas what thing can ever laſt ? he has 
been ill-mew*d, and drawn too ſoon ; I have (een himin 
the Hoſpital, Baud. There was an Engliſh-man,—- 

Pimp. I, there was an Engliſh-man ; you'Iſcant find 
any now to make that name good. There was thofe Eng- 
lIiſh-mea, that were Men indeed, but they are vaniſh : 
They are (© taken up in their own Countrey, and (o beat- 
en off their ſpeed by their own VVomen, when they 
come here they draw their Legges like Hackneys, drink, 
and their own devices haveundone*em, 

Baud. I muſt have one thats ſtrong, no life im.Lisbor 
elle, perfe& and young ; my cuſtome with young Ladies 
and high fed Citty-Dames will fall and break elſe, I want 
my ſelte too in my age to nouriſh me; They are all ſunck 
I maintain'd,now what”s this bulineſs? what goodly fel- 
lows that ? Enter Ruttillio, and Officers. 

"Ruttillio, VVhy do you drag me? Pox on 
your Juſtice, let me ſoofe, caunot a Man fall into one of 
your drunken Cellars, and venture the'breaking on's 
Neck, but he muſt be us'd thut$ raſcally. 

1 Officer, V Vhat made you wandring (o late i'th night? 
you know that is impriſonment. 

Ruttillio, May be walk in my fleep. 

Officer. VVhat made you wandring4ir, into that Vault 
where all the City {tore and the Ammunition lay ? 

PF '2 Rattillio 
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Rattillio, 1 fell into't by chance,I broke my ſhins for't, 
your Worſhips feel not that ; I knockt my Head againſt a 
Inindred Poſts, would you had had it, cannot I break my 
Neck in my own defence ? 

Officer, Your coming thither was to play the Villain, 
eo fire the Powderand blow up that part o'th City. 

Rattillio. Yes, with my Noſe. - 

Officer, We have told you what's the Law, he that is 
taken there, unlefſe a Maziſtrate, and have command in 
chat place, prefently if there be nothing found apparent, 
neer him worthy his Torture, or his preſent death,m'iſt 
either pay his Fine for his preſumption, (which is tix 
hundred Duckets) or for fix yeares tug at an Oa-e i'th 
Gallies;. may be you were drunk, you'l be kept ſober 
there, Ruttillio, Tug at an Oare, you are not errant 
Raſcals to catch me ina Pit fall and betray me ? 

Band, A luſty-minded Man. 

Pim», O, wonderous able. 

Baud. Pray Gentlemen-allow me bur that liberty to 
ſpeak a few words with your Priſoner, 2nd I ſhall thank 
you, Officer, Take your pleaſure Lady. Baxd. What 
would you give that Woman ſhould redeem you, re- 
deem you from this {lavery. 

Rattillio. Beſides my ſervice, I would give her my 
whole ſelfe, I would be her Vaſlal. 

Baud, She has great reaſon to expett as much, confi- 
dering the great ſumme ſhe payes for't, yet take comfort, 
what you ſhall do to merit this, is eaſy, and I will be the 
Womai ſhall befrie nd you, *Tis but to entertain ſome 
handſome Ladies, and young fair Gentlewomenz yon 
onefſe che way ; but-=- giving of your mind----- 

Ruttillio, I am excellent at ic, you cannot pick out 
ſuch another living; I underſtand you, is't not thus ? - -- 

Baud. Yehave it. -Rutt, Bring me a hundred of *em,lle 
diſpatch 'em,l will be none but yours;ſhould another _ 
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another way to redeem me, I ſhould ſcorn.it, what Wo- 
mea you thall pleaie; | am monſtrous luſty, not to be 
taken down; would you have Children? Ple get you 
thoſe as faſt, and thick as fly-blowes. 

Baxd. I admire him, wonder at him. 

Ruttillio, Hark you Lady, you may require {ome 
times,-—- Baxd. I by my faith, Rattiliio, And you 
have ic by my faith and handſomely;this old Cat will fuck 
ſhrewdly; you have no Daughter? I fly at all; now1 
aminmy Kingdom, Tug at an Oare? no, tug in a Fea- 
ther-bed with good warm Caudles ; hang your bred and 
water, Ple make you young again, beleeve that Lady ; 
I willfo frubbiſk you, 

Baud. Come fellow Officers, this Gentlema! 1s free 3 
Vle pay the Duckets, 
Rattillio. And when you catch me in your Citty-pow- 
dering Tub again, boyle me with Cabbidge. 
Officer, Youare borh warn'd and arm'd Sir. - 
xemunt, 


Enter Ruttillie with a Night-Cap, as in the Bratbell-bouſe, 
Ruttillio, Now dol look as if I were Crow-trodden, 
fy, how my hams ſhrink under me; O me, 1 am broken- 
winded too; Is this a life ? Is this the recreation I have 
aim'd at? I had a body once, a handſome body, and 
wholſome too; now I appear like a Raſcal that had been 
hung a year or twoin Gibbets, fy, how | faint; Wo- 
men ? keep me frum Women ; Place me before a Can- 
non, *tis a pleaſure; ſtretch me upon a Rack, a recreati- 
on; but VVomen? VVomen? O the Devill VVomen ? 
courteous Gulfe was never halfe ſo dangerous ; Is thefe 
no way to fall into the Cellar again, and be taken ? no 
lucky fortune to dire& me that way ? no Gallies to be 
got, nor yet no Gallowes ? for feare nothing yow, no 
Earthly thing but theſe unſatisfied Men-leeches, Women: 
bow diveliſhly my bones ake : oh the old Lady ! I have 
- 
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a kind of waiting-VVoman lyes crofſe my back too, oh 

how ſhe ſtinks! no treaſon to deliver me ? now what are 

you 2. do you mock me ? | | 
Enter z, or 4. with Night=caps very faintly. 

1 No tir no, we were your predeceffors in this place. 

2 And come toſee how you beare up. 

Rnttillio, Good Gentlemen, youſeem to have a ſnuf- 
fing in your head (ir, a parlous ſnuffing, but this ſame 
dampiſh ayre---- 

2 Adampiſhayreindeed. 

Ruttillio, Blow your face tenderly, your noſe wiltnere 
endure it; meccy on me, what are men chang'd to here? 
is my noſe faſt yet ? methinks it ſhakes th hiles; pray 
tell me Gent)emen,how long is*r fince you flouriſhe here? 

3 Not long fince, Rattillio, Move your ſelfe eaſily, 
I ſee you aretender, nor long endared. | 

2 Thelabour was ſo much fir, and fo few to-perform 
it---—-- Ruttillio. Muſt I cometo this ? and draw my 
legs after me like a lame dog ? I cannot run away, I am 
toofeeble ; will you ſue for this place again Gentlemen? 

- 1 No truly fir, the place has been too warm for our 
Complexions. 2 VVe haveenough on't, reſt you mer- 
ry fir, we came, but to congratulate your fortune, you 
have abundance. 3 Beare your fortuneſoberly, and fo 
we leave you tothe next fair Lady. 

Exit the tbree, 

Ruttillin, Stay but a little, and ile meet you Gentle- 
men, at the next Hoſpital, there's noliving chus, nor am 
L able toendure it longer, with all the helps and heates 
that can be given me, TI am at my trot already; they are 
fair and young moſt of theſe V Vomen that repair to me, 
but they ſtick on like burres, ſhake me like feathers,more 
VVomen yet ? Enter Baud. 

VVould I were-honeſtly married, to any thing that 
had but kalfe a face, and not a great to keep ne a 
mock 
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ſmock, that I might be civilly merry when I pleaſed, ra- 
ther then labouring in chele fulling Mills. 

Band. I fee you bear up bravely yet. 

Rmttillio, Do ye hear Lady, do not make a Game-bear 
of me, to play me hourly, and fling on all your Whelps ; 
it will nt hold; play me with ſome diſccetion, to dav 
one courſe, and twodayes henceanother. 

Baxd, If you be angry, pay back the money I redeem'd 
you at, and take your courſe; I can have Menenough : 
you have coſt me an hundred Crownes fince you came hi- 
ther, in brothes and ſtrengthning Caudles ; till you do 
pay me, if you will eat and live, you ſhall endeavour, i'le 
chain you to't elſe. 

Kuttillio. Make me a Dog-keanel, i'le keep your Houte 
and bark, and feed on bare bones, aud be whiprt out a” 
doores, do ye mark me Lady ? whipt, i'le eat old ſhooes. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Bad. Your bufinefſe fir, if it be for a Woman, ye 
are coxen'd, I keep none here. 

Gent, Certain this is the Gentleman, the yery ſame. 

Rutt., Death, if I had but money, or any friend to 
bring me from this bondage, I would thraſh, ſet upa 
Coblers ſtall, keep Hogs, and feed with "em, fell Tinder- 
boxes,and knights of Ginger-bread, that's for three halfe 
pence a day, and think it Lordly, from this baſe Stallion 
trade : why does he eye me, eye me ſo narrowly ? 

Gent, It ſeemes you are troubled Sir, I heard you 
ſpeake of want. Rwutt, 'Tis better hearing far then re- 
lieving Sir: Gent, Ido not think ſo, you know me nor. 

Rutt. Not yet that I remember. Gent. You ſhall, and 
for your friend, be confident I love you, by this you ſhall 
perceive it,tis Gold,& no ſmall ſumme,a thouſand duck- 
ets ſupply your want. Rutt, But do you do this faithfully, 

Gent. If | mean it, ſpit in wy face,and kick me ;in what 
elſe I way (ſerve you Sir, command, Ante, I thatk'you, 
Chis 


66 The Humors of Drol. 8: 
this isas trange to me as Knights adventure? where are 
you white broth ? now luſty blood come in and tell your 
money: *tis ready here, no threats, nor no Orations,nhor 
prayers now. Bard. You do not meane to leave me. 

Kntt. Ie livein Hell ſooner then here,and cooler,come 
quickly come, diſpatch, this ayres unwholſome : quickly 
good Lady quickly to't, Baud, Well fince it muſt be, 
the next [le fetter faſter ſure, and cloſer, 

Ratt, And pick his bones, as y'ave done mine, pox 
take ye. | 

Gentle, At my Lodging for a while, you ſhall be quar- 
ter'd, and there take Phyſick for your health, © Rat. I 
think'l have found my good Angell _ [ can keep him, 

eunt, 
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D—_Ss ——  . PEP WELLS nooo—_— T—_—_— OAT Dn oy 
RGUMENT: 
Wnilebe is making the Grave, for a- Lady that drown'd ber 
ſelfe, Hamlet and bis friend interrupt bins with ſeveral 
Dueftions, 


— -— — 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Grave=maker, ant his Mmm, Hamiet, and bis F ried, 


Enter two to dig the Grave. ' 


$ ſhe to be buried ia Chriſtian burial, when ſhe wil- 
filly feekezher own Salvation ? ry Les, 
M:zn, | tell thee ſhe is , therefore make her Grave 


ſtreightz the Crowner hath (at on her,and findes it Chri- 
ſtian burial. 


Grav. How ca that be, unlefle ſhe drown'd her ſelfe, 


47 her-owndefence ? 


Min, Why *tis found ſo, | Grav. 
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7 
Grav, It muſt beſo offended, ir cannot be elſe; | for 
here lies the point, if Idrown my (elf willingly it argues 
an a, and an aft hath chree branches, it is ro at, to 
do, to perform, or all ; ſhe drown'd her ſelfe wittingly. 
" M2n. Nay, but hear you good man Delver, 

Grav, Give me leave, here lyes the water, good, here 
fands the man, good, if the mjan go to this water and 
drown himſelf, it is nill he, will he; he goes. mark you 
that : but if the water come to him and s ke him, he 
drowas not himſelf; argall, he chat is not guilty of his 
own death, ſhortens not his own life. 

Man, But is this Law ? 

Grav, 1 marry is'r, Crowners queſt law, 

Man, .Will you have the truth on'r, if this had nor 
been a Gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been buried out a' 
Chriſtian burial. 

Grave, Why there thou ſay*ſt,and the more pitty that . 
great folke than\d have countenance in this World to 
drown or hang themſelves, more then meaner chriſtians : 
come my ſpade, thereis na ancient Gentlemen but Gar- 
deners, dirchers and Grave-makers, they hold up Adams 

On. 

Mm, Was he a Gentleman? 

Grave, He was the firſt that ever bore Armes. I'le put 
another queſtion to thee, if thou anſwer'ſt me not to the 
purpoſe, confeſſe thy ſelfe. 

Han. Go to. 

Grgve, What is he that builds ſtronger then cither the 
Maſon, che Ship-wright or the Carpeater ? 

Mm. The Gallowes-maker, for that out-lives a thou- 

ſand Tenants. 

" Grane, 1 likethy wit well in good faich, the Gallowes 
does well, but how does it well it does well to thoſe 
that do ill, now thou doft ill ro fay the Gallowes is built 
ſtrongerthen the Church, Argall the Gallowes may do 
well to thee, 89't again, come. Man, 
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Men. Who builds ſtronger then 3 Mafon, a Ship-wright 
Ora Carpenter ? : 

Grave. 1, tell me that and unyoke. 

Man. Marry now 1 can tell. | 

Grave. To't. 

Man, Maſs I cannot tell. 

Grave, Cudgell thy braines no more about it,for your 
dull Aſs will not' mend his pace with beating, and when 
you are askt- this queſtion next, fay a Grave-maker, the 
houſes he makes laſt till Doomesday, go get thee in and 
ferch me a ſoope of Liquor, 

Sings. 
In youth when I did love, did love 
Methoughr it was very ſweet, 
To contend, Othe time for a my behove, 
O methought there was nothing a meet. 
Enter two Gentlemen. 


1. Gent, Has this fellow to feeling of his buſineſs ? a: 


fings in Grave-making. 
Sings. y 7 
1. Grave, But age with his ſtealing ſteps 
Hath clawed me in his clutch, 
And hath'ſhiped meintothe Land, 
As if Thad never been ſuch. - 
Him, That skult had a tongue in it, & could fing once, 
how the knave jowles it to the*ground, as if ?twere 
Caines Jaw-bone,, that did the firſt murder ©: - this might 
be the pate of a 'pollitician which* this Aſs: now o're- 
reaches, one that would circumvent God, might it not? 
2. Gent. 1t might Sir. = 
Ham, Or ofa Courtier, which coald ſay,good morrow 
my Lord, how doft thou ſweer Lord ? this might be my 
Lord ſucha one, that praiſed my Lord ſuch a ones Horſe 
when he meant to beg it, migtitit not ? ” 
2. Gent. 1 Sir, 
1. Gent, 
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Hamlet, Why ee*n fo, and now my Lady Wormes 
choples,and knocks about the mazer withaSextons ſpade, 
here's fine revolution, and we had the trick to ſe&r, did 
theſe bones coſt no more the breeding bur to play at log- 
girs with *em ? mine ake tothink ont. 

Grave, APickate and a Spade a ſpade, 

For and a ſhrowding ſheet, 
O a pitof Clay for to be made 
For fuck a Gueſt is meet. | 

Hem, There's another, why may not that be the Scull 
of a Lawyer ? where be his quiddities now ? his quillities, 
his caſes, his termes, and his tricks ? why does he ſuffer 
this mad knave now to knock himabour'the ſconce with a 
durty ſhovell, and will not tell him of his a&ions of bat- 
tery f hum: this fellow mighe be in's time a great buyer 
of Land, with his ſtatutes, his rogguizance, his fines; his 
double vouchers, his recoveries, to have his fine pate full 
of fine durt; wil! vouchers vouch him no more of his 
purchaſes and doubles, then the lengrh and bredth of a 
paire of Indentnres? the very conveyances of his land 
will ſcarcely lye in this Box, and muſt the Inheritor him- 
(elfe have no more 2 Ha? | 

Friend, Not a jot more Sir. 

Ham. Ts not parchmenr made of Sheep skins ? 

Friend, 1 Sir, and of Calves skins too. 

Hem. They are 'Sheep and Calves which feek oue 
aſſurance in that, I will ſpeak to this fellow: whoſe 
Grave's this firrah ? | a 

Gravemaker, Mine Sir, or apit of Clay for tobe made. 

Ham. I think it's thine indeed, for thou ly'ft in't. 

Gravem. You lye out on't Sir, and therefore *cis not 
yours: for my part I do not lyein't, yetitis mine. 

Ham, Thou doſtlye in't, to tein't and ſay it is thine, 
*tis for the dead, not for the quick, therefore thou ly'R. 

Gravem, *Tis a quick Ilye Sir, *rwill again from me to 

you, 
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you. Ham. What man doſt thou dig ie for 7 

Gravem., For no man Sir. 

Ham. What Woman then ? 

Gravem, For none neither. 

Hem. Who is to be bury'd int ? 

Grayem. One that was a VVoman Sir, but reſt her 
ſoul, ſhe's dead. 

Him. How long haſt thon been a Grave-maker, 


Gravem, Ot the dayes *ith year came to'r, that day 


that our laſt King Hamlet overcame Fortinbraſs, 
Hem. How long is that fince ? 
* Gravem, Cannot yau tell'that ? every fool can tell 
chat ; it was that very day that young Hamlet was born, 
he that is mad, and ſent into England, 
Hwm, 1 marcy, why was he ſent into England ? © - 
Gravem. Why, becauſe he was mad, a ſhall recover his 
wits there, orif he do not, *tis no great matter there. 
Friend. Why ? ; 
Gravem. 'T will not been ſeen in him there, there are 
Men as mad as he, 
Friend. How came be mad ? 
Gravem. Very ſtcangly they (ay. 
Him. How ſtrangely ? 
Gravem, Faith ee'n with looſing his wits, 
Ham, Upon what ground ? 
. Gravem, Why here in Denmarke: I have been Sexton 
here man gnd boy thirty yeares. 
Ham. Hows long will a man lye ith earth ere he rot ? 
Gravem. Faith if hebe not rottenbefore he dye, as we 
have many packy courſes that will ſcarce hold the laying 
Jn, a will laſt you Come eight year or nine year; a Tanner 
will laſt you nire year. 
Friend, Why he more then another ? 
Gravem. Why Sir his Hide is fo tan'd with his Trade, 
that a will keep out water a great while, and your water 
1s 
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is a ſore decayer of your whorſon- dead body : here's a 


{cull now bath layn you'ich earth ewenty three yeares, 
Ham. Whoſe was it ? 4 
Gravem, A whorſon mad fellow it was, whoſe do ye 

think it was ? | 
Ham, Nay 1 know not. | |; 
Gravem,A peſt: ence on him for a mad Rogue,a powr'd 

2 Flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once; this ſame (cull 

Sir, was Sir Toricks the Kings Jeſter. | 
H im. This ? f : | 
Gravem, *Eenthat. 1, En 
Ham. Alas poor Torick,, I knew him friend, a fellow of 

infinite jeft, of moſt excellenc fancy, but where be your 

Gibes now. your Gamboles, your Songs of merryment ? 

quite chop fa''n ? prithee friend tell me one thing. 
Friend, What's that Sir? 

Heim, Doſt thou think Alexander lookt a this faſhion 

"ith earth ? . 

Friend, *Een (o. bo 

Ham, And (melt (0? pah. 

Friend. Ee*nſo Sir. 

Ham, To what baſe uſes may we return?why may not 


* imagination trace the noble duſt of Alexandey, eilla find 


it ſtopping a Bung-hole. 
Friend, *'T were to confider, too curiouſly to confider 

ſo. Ham. No faith not a jot, buc to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough,and likelihood to lead ir; Alexander 
dyed, Alexander was buryed, Alexander returned toduft, 
che duſt is Earth, of Farth we make Lome, and why of 
that Lome whereto he was converted, might they not 
{top a Beer-barrel ? 

Imperia! Ceſar dead, and turn'd toclay, 

Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away; 

Oh that that Earth which kept che World ja awe, 
' Should patch a Wall expel] the Water flaw. 


- 
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ARGUMENT. 


Who reſcue their Praxce condemn'd to dye, by the plots and 
deſignes of bis Step-Mother. 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Four Citizens , and a Boy. 


— 
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' Enter Citizen, and bis Boy, 
frm Sirrah, go fetch my Fox from the Cutlers ; 
there's money for the ſcowring, tell him, T ſtop a 
groat ſince the laſt great Muſter he had in ſtore pitch for 
the bruiſe he took with the recoyling of his Gun. 

Boy. Yes fir. Citiz., And do you hear ? when you 
come, take down my Buckler, and ſweep the Cobwebs 
off, and grind the Pick on't, and fetch a Nayle or too, and 
tack onthe Bracers; your Miſtrefle made a Potlet on't, I 
thank her,at her Maids wedding,and burnt off the handle. 

Boy. Iwill fir. C3tiz. Whoſe within here, ho, neigh- 
bour, not ſtirring yet ? 

Enter 2, Citizen. 

2 Citizen. Oh good morrow, good morrow : what 

newes, what newes ? 
x Citiz, It holds, he dyes this morning. 
2 Citiz, Then happy Man be his fortune;I am reſolv'd. 
1 Citiz, And ſoam I, and forty more good fellows, 
that will not give their heads for the waſhing, I take it. 

2 Citiz, *Stoot Man,who would got hang in ſiich good 
. Company ? and ſuch a Cauſe ? A fire, a Wife, and Chil- 
dren, "tis fiich a jeſt that Men ſhould Took behind "em to 
the World ; and let their honours, their honours neigh- 
bourſhip,--- 
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r Citiz. 
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x: Gitiz, T'le give thee a pint of Baſtard,and a Role for 
that bare word. 

2 Citiz, They ſay that we Taylors are things that lay 
one another, and our Geeſe hatch us ; I'le make ſomeof 
*em feele they are Geeſe*oth Game then, Fack take down 
my Bill, *cis ten to one Tuſeit ; take a good heart Man, 
all the low Ward is ours with a wet finger : and lay my 
cut-fingred Gaalet ready for me, that, that I uſed to 
work jn when the Gentlemen were up againſt us, and 
beaten out of Town, and almoſt out of debt too z for g 
plague on *em, they never paid well fince: and take heed 
firrah, your Miſtreſs heares not of this buſineſſe, ſhe's 
neer her time; yet if ſhedo, I carenot, ſhemay long for 
Rebellion, for ſhe has a deviliſh ſpirit. 

x Citiz, Come lets call up the new Ironmunger, he's 
as tough as ſteele, and has a fine wit in theſe reſurrections, 
are you ſtiring Neighbour, | 

3 Citizen within. Oh good morrow knocks. 
Neighbours, I'le come to you preſently. 

2 Citiz. Go to, this is his Mothers doing ; ſhe's a 
Ponlcat. nx Citiz, As anyis inthe VVorld. 

2. Citiz, Then ſay have hit it, anda vengeance on her 
Let her be what ſhe will, x. Citiz. Amen fay I, the has 
brought things to a fine pals with ber wiſdome : do you 
market ? 

2. Citiz, Que thiug I am ſure ſhe has, the good old 
Duke ſhe gives him Pap again they (ay, and dandles him, 
and hangs a Currall and Bells about his Neck, and makes 
him beleive his tceth will come again, which if they did, 
and I he, I would weary her as never Cur was wearyed : 
I would Neighbour, till my teeth meer, I know where--- 
but that's councell, 

Enter the 2. Citizen. 

3. Citiz, Good morrow neighbours : hear you' the 
fad news? 1. Citiz, Yes, would we knew all well how 
ro 
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to prevent it. 3.Citiz, I cannot tell, methinks *twere 
10 great matter, if men were men : But,---- 

2. Citiz, You do not twit me with my calling neigh- 
bour ?./ 3. Citiz, No ſurely ; for I know your ſpirit to 
be tall, pray be not vext. | 

2. Citiz. Pray forward with your councell : I ami what 
T am ; And they that prove me;ſhall find me to their coſt ; 
do you marke me neighbour ? to their coſt I ſay, 

1. Citiz, Nay look how ſoon you are angry. 

2. Citiz. They ſhall neighbour : Yes, I ſay they ſhall. 

3. Citiz, 1 do belieye they ſhall. 1, C:tis, 1 know 
they ſhall. | 2. Citiz, Whether you do' or no, I care not | 
two pence, Iam no beaſt, I know mine own ftcength | | 
Neighbours; God bleſs the King, your companyes is 
fair. 1.Citiz, Nay now you erre,Neighbour I muſt tell | 
you fo, were ye twenty neighbours. 3. Citis. You had | 
beſt go Peach, do peach. 2. Citiz, Peach, I ſcorn the 
motion. 3. Citiz. Do and ſeewhat followes ; Vieſpend | 
an hundred pounds, and it be ewol care not, batFle 
undo thee, 3. Citiz, Peach, Oh diſgrace! Peach in thy 
face, and do the worſt thou canſt I ama true man, and a 
free man, peach. 

* 1. Citiz, Nay, look, you will ſpoile all. 

2. Citiz. Peach. 1. Citiz, WhiP you two. brawle 
together, the Prince will looſe his life, ! 

3. Citiz Come give me your Hand, I love you well, j 
are you for the afton ? . 

2, Citiz, Yes,but Peach provokes me, *tis a cold fruit, 
] feel it cold in my ſtomack {till.. 3. Citiz. No more, Ile 
give you Cake to digeſt it. 4 

Enter the 4th Citizen. | 

4. Citiz, Shut up my Shop, and be ready at a cal] boys, 
and one of you run over my old Tuck witha few aſhes, || * g 
"tis grown odious with tofting Cheeſe! and burn a little |, 
Gun-powder in my murrin,the maid made it ber chamber | þ 

pot, 
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re pot, an hour hence Ple come agaia; and as you hear from 
me, ſend me a clean Shirt, 
Nt pr Citiz.The chandler by the Wharfe,a1d it be thy will. 
0 2. Citiz, Goſlip , good morrow. - 4. Citiz, Q good 
morrow Goflip : good morrow all, I ſee you of one mind 


at ye cleave (o cloſe together : Come *tis time, I have pre- 
t pared a hundred if they ftand. 
1. Citiz, 'Tis well done: ſhall we ſever, and about it? 
4. Citiz, If my Tuck hold, Ple (pic the Guard like 
Larkes with Sage in th*beliy o'um. 


W 2, Citiz, 1 havea fooliſh. Bill to reckon with *um, will 
>t make ſome of their hearts ake,and Ile lay it on: now ſhall 
th I fght, *ewill do ye good to (ee me. 

is 3. Citiz, Come I'le do ſomething for the Town to 
ll talk of when Iam rotten: pray God there be enough to 
d kill, that's all. 

1C 
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os Inviſible Smirk, or the Pen 


A — Combarants. 
le A day of 7 will 1s SED by MENT: vis every one 


#0 expreſſe bis _ avours ſomething of Mitth, to Crown 
I, that day. 


— —————— ET ———_——— —— — _—__— un 


« ACTORS'NAMES. 
le Duke, Dutcheſs, Frederick, Smirk,, a Coajerer, a Spirit, 
CN Page, and Lord rea oth 
.  —I 2 — MENS TE_E  —— 
'S, - Enter Smirk, 
'S MFERK, Thanks my dear Jem, I've found thy vertue 


le | +) now, Thad not paſt*eri els, a man may have an inviſli- 
&r | bleRing I ee and not know of it, what isthis all the 
t, G devices 
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divices (ports and delights the Duke fhall have forhis 
money 2 the Proclamation promiſeth reward for him, 
ſhall thew any varieties, and will it all come to a dull 
Maſque ? Vleſhew his Grace ſome ſport my ſelfe with 
help of my good friend here, which now muſt off again, 
by your Majeſties leave, 

Diuk-. How now what's he ? 

Smirk, What's he ? the wonder of your Kingdome, 

Dake. How, the wonder; Smirk, I, and cando the 
greateſt,----now you fee me you know me, 

Fred. Yes Sir, | do know you. 

Smirk, And you all ſee me, you ſay. 

Ommnes. We do. | 

Smirk, And I d» ſee all you, but what's that to the 
purpoſe? Dake, Very little I confeſs, 

.Smirk, Shall I demonſtiate matter of Art, and have 
nothing for my panes. 

Oranes, No, no, the Proclamation ſpeaks the contrary. 

Smirk, Well, becauſe Royalty ſhall have no wrong in 
ſuſpe&ing your Bounty----you ſee me you (ay. 

Duke, Yes, we do. | 

Smirk, But who ſees me now ? Puts it on 

Date. ruſt me he's inviſlible to me. by finger. 

Omnes, And to us all. 

Smirk, 1 thould be very ſorry els ;for, and my inviſlible 
Ring ſhould not keep his old vertue, I would hang my, 
ſelfe diretly. Fred, Prithee appear again. 

Smirk, 1 will have Majeſty call me fuft. 

Fred. Why, the Duke does call you. 

Smirk, Let me hear him Viva Voce, Smirk 1s my name.,a 
welbeloved Sbje&, once a Painter, but now Squire of 
the invillible Ring. | 

Diuks. Smirk, and our welbeloved Subject, once a 
Painter, but now Eſquire of the inviſlible Ring 1 conjure 
thee to appear 29211. ] 
Smirk, 
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h thou walk'& inviſlible. 


for from my inviſſiole Ring I will not part. 
Duke. Lay hands upon him for a Sorcerer. 


Smirk, See here ] am, what wilt thou mighty Monarch? 
Duke, I do command thee let me ſee theRingby which 


Smirk, 1 do command thee not to command me that, 


Smirk, Aſſiſt me my dear Ring, no hands upon me, for 


| being inviſlible 1 am a Prince,nv hands is to be laid on me, 


Treaſon doth never proſper. 
Spirit, Thy will ? 
Spirit. Iam gone. 


Smirk, The cramps in my Finger. 
Comurer. The cramp ? 


Conjurer. Nay, then, what hoh, Enter Spirit, 
fp 
Conjurer, Seize it, and fly. * Smirk within Ob, Ob, Oh. 


Fred. How ? whoſe that exclaimes ? Emnter Smirk, 


Smirk, 1 the Cramp; the Ring that cur'd it is gone, 


the divell go with it, for on my conſcience he fetcht it. 


Duke. What's become of the Ring ? 


Conjurer, Pardone me my leige,the vertue that it held 
camefrom my Art, the Dutchets found the worth on'c 


when time was. 


Duke. Thy knowledge in good Arts is warranted by 
us, fince all thy ations have been juſt and loyal--what 
meanes this, a Trumpet, 


Enter a Page. 
Page, Thus was 1 bidden to my Soveraign, 
Fall on my face, now riſe I up again, 
To render co the Ladyes fair ſalutes, 
And give them all their worthy Attributes, 
Wonder not that [ reſolutly come 
Boldly, thus daring preſs into this roome, 
For from a Lord tis ſaid of eminent note, 


Fred, Very ſuccin&and peremptory. 
G 3 


I bring this challenge ſuch as can read may know'r. 
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Duke. What i'ſt > Fred, A Challenge, 

Dake. Read it. 

Conn, For this day Tam Maſter of the Revels, reads, 
Beit known unto all Men that I, Viiconnt Shallew doth 
Chatlenge all Courtiers whatſoever at the true compen- 
dious forme of compiling Epiſtles, Alias love letters to 
Ladyes, or Miſtrefſes. either in proſe or verſe ex tempore 
or not, ex tempore according as it ſhall pleaſe the chalſen- 

ed. Fred, Here*s unexped ſport, Smzrk thou ſhalt take 
im up, I'le wager on thy fide. 

Smairk, Say you ſo Sir, ſhall I be the man,*twill recom- 
perice my loſs of the Ring for Iknow I ſhall beat him out 
o*h Pic with Oratry and Poetry. Enter Shallow 

Shallow, Which is my Antagoniſt ? 

Smirk, Behold the Man with Pen and Inke provided. 

Sballow.Poor fool thou wilt but make thy ſelf derided, 

Smirk, So nimble in rime, Þle firſt break your neck in 
proſe, and afterwards whip you in verſe,1le I ambaſt you 
1n couplets : you challenge all men to.compoſe, 

Shallow. I do, 

Smirk, With figures or without figures, with ſentences 
or without ſentences. 4 Table ſet forth. 

Shallow. ”Tis right. 

Smirk, Draw out your pen and Inkhorn Iam for you. 

Shallow, With expedition too, I put in that. 

Smirk, No, expedition belongs toClerkes, and not 

to Secretaries. 
Shallow. |Sir, celerity I mean. 
Smirk. No more but fo, a word's enough, 
Fred. Smirk, goes on ſmoothly without any rub. 
Conjurer, Yet there he had one. 
Fred. Hold byas, and a ſentence then. 
Shallow. Scriphi. 
Smirk, Et Scripli. 
Fred, Now lordings lend your Eares. 


Shallow. 
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Shallow, I will read it firſt my ſelfe. 

Conurer. Good reaſon 

Shallow. Fai: in the World, and Cweeteſt apon earth, 

Smirk, So {o, (0. 

Shallow. I remember my duty to you in black and 
white. Smirk, I would it had been black and blew. 

Conurer, Peace. 

Shallow, For ail colours elſe, wave under the ſtandard 
ofyour beauty ; youa:e the Miſtreſs of beauty, all other 
Women a.e but yuur hand-maids. | 

Smirk, Oh abominable barren. 

Conjurer. Nay, Smirk, ſilence, you muſt not interrupe 
your adverſary. 

Shallow. I can ſay nothing, without ſaying tvo much, 
nor ſay too much without laying nothing, 

Smark, 1 can ſay nothing, or els I wou'd fay ſomething, 
but here it is ſhall ſhame thee and thy Lordly botching. 

Shallow, Methinks when thou ftandeſt in the Sun with 
thy feather on thy head, and thy Fan in thy hand, thou 
look" like the Phenix of the Eaſt Indies,burninginſpices, 
for Cloves, Mace, and Nutmegs arein thy breath. 

Smith, She would make an excellent Waflell boale. 

Conjurer, Again, fy, fy. 

Smirk, IT have done. 

Shallow. The apples of thy breaſt are like the Lemons 
of Arabia which makes the Veſſel fo ſweet, it can never 
ſmell of the Caske. 

Fred. If ſhe ſhould, it might prove the Brewers fault, 

Shallow, Being cometo your midle I muſt draw to an 
end, for my end is at the midle,becauſe of the ProverbyIn 
Medio confijtit vertus, and ſo I'conclude : yours while 
mine own, and afterwards if it were poffible, 

Smirk, VVell, now let me run on,judgment I crave.-- 
Fred. Which thou ſhalt have. 
Smirk. Hluſtrious,bright ſhining, wellſpoken, at. blood 


= 
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ſtirring Lady. Fred. I marry Sir, 

Smirk, If the Rope of my capacity could reach to the 
Belfry of your beauty, theſe words of mine like Silver 
Bells might be worthy to haugin the ears of your fayour ; 
but the Ladder of my invention is too low to climb up to 
the Steeple of your underſtanding. 

Omnes. Excellent Smirk, 

Smirk, If it werenat,l ſhould ring out my mind to you 
ina ſweet Peal of moſt favory conceits. For your faceit is 
like the Sun, no man is able to endure it. 

Omnes, Very good. | 

Smirk, Your forehead which I will neither compare to 
Alleblaſter nor to the Lilly, but it is, as it is, and ſo are 
both your Eyes; for your Noſe, it is a well arched bridge, 
which for brevity ſake I paſſe over : Your cheeks are like 
a good Comedy, worthy to be clapt : your lips and your 
teeth are incomparable; your tongue like the Inſtrument 
of 'Qrphews, able to tamethe furies : to handle e'ry part 
of you were too much, but ſome particular part, no 
man cen ſuthcient. 

Freq. Prithee let me give thee a box on the Eare, for 
that.gonceit. 

Smirk, No my good Lord, pray keep your bountiesg 
From top to to2 you are a ſweet Veſſel of delight, I dare 
not ſay a Barrel, for often times with mnch joulting the 


- Brewer beates out the bunghole, and fo the good liquor 


runs ont, but you containe yours alctiough not hoopt a= 
bout with the old Farthingall after the neweſt faſhion, and 
{> T leave you faireſt of a hundred, and wittyeſt ofa thou» 
ſand, reſting in little reſt tillI reſt wholly yours in the 
Dow bed of affeftion, where ever ſtanding to my utmoſt 
I fff al in all yogrs. 

Fred. CoyKany:-man have ſaid more ? 

ShallowSpare your ce r(ares a while Gentlemen ; now 


vir l chpueng? you in verſe, in praiſe of tall Women, and 


At little 
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little Women, chooſe your ſubje&, which you refuſe Vie 
take. Smirk Why then Vle take your liecle Women. 


Shallow, And I your luſty, proceed. 
Conjurer, Some patience will be required from us, for 


their verſe cannot come oft ſo round!y as their prole, 


ye. 


Smirk, As roundly as a Runlet of Sake Sir, I'le warrant 
Shallow. Script. 
Smirk, Sed non feci, (tay a little here are a couple of 


lines, a Halter on *em, they won not twiſt hanſomely, go 
forward [ have ended, 


Fred, Attention, 
Shallow, Liften you tall, and likewiſe you low man, 
I fing the praiſes ofa bouncing Woman : 
Afull, well ſer, big-bow'd, and fairly joiuted. 
Fit co bid welcome, Men, are beſt appointed, 
Conjurer. Excellent, 
Shall. To your tall Womea,your little one is nothing, 
No more then is a high thing, to a low-thing. 
Omnes, That's true. 
Shall. For yourſmall dandiprat,] hope there's no man, 

That thinks her but a hobby-horſe to Woman, 

A thing to be forgot, and never known, 

But ona holy day, to the rout ſhewn, 

In Wars the Baliliſco is prefer'd, 

Before the Musket, and is londer hear*d. 
Conjurer, There's an Error, little,and loud (my friend.) 
Shallow, In every Tryumph where there is exceſſe, 

The greater alwayes puteth down the leſs. 
The Lyoneſs is more adraired at, 
Then her Epicome, whichis a Cat. 
Conjurer. The fool growes ſerious: Hehath ſtollen ic 


certainly. 


Shallow, But to weak underſtandings now I come, 

Is your {mall Taber mulick to your Drum ? 
Smirk, Hum, drum, he has hit within an Inch ofa con- 
G 4 ccit 
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ceit of mine. Shallow. Or in an Inſtrument of peace,can 4 
(there thateryal 
Be made upon a Kit, as a baſe Violl? 
Judge you my Maſters, that on both have plaid, - m 
It 15 but my opinion, and Pre faid. 
Fred.Come thou haſt (aid wel), Smirklook to your ſelfe. 
Smirk, I warrant you, giveme Audience. : 
Conjurer, Silence. j 
Smirk, In praiſe of little Women I begin, ; 


And will maintain what I have enter*d.in : 
Is not your Parochit, or Marmoſet, 
In more requeſt then your Baboone or Parret 2 
Give but your little wench freely her Liquor, 
And to bed fend her, you will find her quicker; 
Pearter, nimbler, both to kiſs, and cog, 
Then your great wench that will lye like a Log : 
And he that all day at the Drum doth labour, 
Would at night gladly play upon a Taber. 
I hope there's no man bur of this beliefe, 
That Veal's more ſweet and nouriſhing then Beefe : 
Sma!l meates are ſtil] prefer*d, for ask your Glutton, 
He'l always ſay Lambs ſweeter then your Mutton, 
Your Smelt then whiting tirmer is, and ſounder, 
Nor muſt your P/ace compare with your neat Flounder. 
Fred. Well a'd,now thou art in good victualls chow'lr 
never out. Smirz In fiſh or fleſh Ple prove it to each wight 
| A Larkes leg, then the body of a Kite 
Is better far ; Our Bakers alwayes make 
The fineſt flour in the leffer Cake, | 
And Plebe judg'd by thoſe that rootes do eat, 
T hat your ſmall Turnip's better then your great. 
Conjurer. | am ofthy mind too. 
Smirk, Who liitto be reſolv'd, let *umboth ery, 
Ia that beieite Tl hive, in that Vle die 
Frez. Incomparable Smiri ,thou'it my voice, judgment, 
Onnes, A Smick,, a Smirk, Exennt, Tt.e 
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The three Merry Boyes. 

__ ARGUMENT: 

The King a Tyrant, employes them to kgll bis Elder Brother, 
the Pamler betrayes it, but the buſineſs being done, they all 


ſuffer, &c. 


Cy at my Oh. one 


ACTORS NAMES. 
Yeoman of the Wine Cellar, Cook, Butler, Pantler, Guard, 
and Boyes, 


— 


W—— _ i CC_— 


Enter the Maſter Cooke, Butler, Paniler, Teomen 
of the Cellar with a Fack, of 'Beere, Gc. 
Ook, A hot day, a hot day,vengeance hot day boyes, 
give me ſome drink, this fire's a plaguy fretrer : 
body of me I am dry ftill, give me the Jack boy, this 
wooden skiff holds nothing. 

Pant, And faith Maſter, what brave new meates ? for 
here will be old eating. 

Cook, Old and young boy; let %em all eat, I haveic; 
I bave ballaſle for their bellies, if they eat a Godsname, 
let them have ten tire of teeth a peece, I care not. 

Butler, But what new rare munition. 

Cook, Piſh, a thouſand; Ile make your Pigges ſpeak 
French at Table, anda fat Swan come failing out of Eng- 
land with a Challenge; Ple make you a Diſh of Calves-feet 
dance the Canaries, and a conſort of cram*d Capons fidle 
to'em ; a Calves-head ſpeak an Oracle, and a douzen of 
Larkes riſe from the Diſh and ling all ſuper.time; *tis no- 
thing boyes: I have framed a fortification out of Rie palt 
which is impregnable, and againſt that,for two long hours 
together, two douzen of Marrow-bones ſhall play con- 
tinually; for fiſh, Plemake you a ſtanding lake of white 
broth, and Pikes come plougling up the plums before 
them ; 
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them ; Arion like a Dolphin, playing lachrymo, and brave 
King Herri ing with his Oyle| and Onyon crown'd with a 
Lem n pill, is way prepar'd with his ſtrong Guard of 
Pilchers. Pantl, I marry Maſter. 

Cooke, All theſe are nothing : Ile make you a ſtable 
Gooſeturn o'th toe thrice, don croſs poine preſently,and 
fiedown ayen, and cry come <at me ; Theſe are for mi:th: 
nw Sir, tor matter of mourning, Ple bring you in the 
Lady loyue of Veal, with the Jong love ſhe bore the 
Prince of Orange, 

All. Thou Boy, thou. Cooke. [ have atrick for thee 
too, and a1aretrick, and I have doneit for thee. 

Teomazn, What's that good Maſter ? Cooke, Tis a 
Sacrihce : a full Vine bending like an Arch, and under the 
blown God Bacchw,litting on a Hogſhead,his Alcer-beer: 
before that plump Vintner kneeling and offering incenſe 
tohis deity , which ſhall be only redſprats and pilchers, 

Butler, This when the Tables drawn,to draw the Wine 
jn. - Cock, Thou haſt it right, and then comes thy ſong 
Butler. Parnitl, This will be admirable. Teom, Oh Sir 
molt admirable. Cooke. If you'l have the Paſty (peak, 
"tis in my power, I have fire enough to workit ; what 
friends haſt thou today ? no Citizens ? Pantl, Yes fa« 
ther, the old crew. - Cooke. By the Mafſe true Weuches : 
firrah ſet by a Chine of Beefe, and a hot Paſty, and let the 
Fell of ſtirgeon be correfted ; and do you marke Sir, 
ftalke me to a Pheaſant, and ſee if you can ſhout her in the 
Celler. Pentl. God a mercy lad, ſend me thy roaring 
bottles, and with ſuch NeCtar I will ſee *em filPd that all 
thou (; Deal ft ſhall be pure helicon. Bxtler, But what 
v.as't we did promiſe to Monimre Latorch, 

Teom wn. Do you ask that now ? Pantl, Tletell yon 
It is to beall villaines, knaves and Traytors, 

Cooke, Fine wholſome titles. 

Butler, But if youdaic g7 forward, 

Cooke, 
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Cooke. May be hang'd drawn and quarter'd. 

Pantl. Very true Sir. Cooke. What a goodly ſwing I 
ſhall give the Gallowes? yet | think coo, this may be 
done, and yet we may be rewarded, not witha Rope,bur 
with aRoyal Maſter : and yet we may be hang'd too. 

Teomsan. Say it were donezwho 1s't done for ? is it not 
for Koto ? and tor his right & Cooke. And yet we may be 
hang'd too ? Butler, Or lay he take it, fay we bedif- 
cover*d ? Is not the fame man tound to proteGt us ? are 
we not his ? Teom, Sure he will never fail ns, 

Cooke, If he dy, friends, we ſhall find that will hold us; 
&yermethinks,this Prologue to our purpoſe,the Crowns 
were _given, ſhould promiſe more: *Tis eatily done, as 
eaſy az a man would roaſt an Fgge, it that be all ; for look 
you, Gentlemen, here itand my brothes, my finger {lips 
a little, down drops a Dofle , I ſtir him with my Ladle, 
and rhere's a Dith for a Duke : Ola podriday, here ſtands a 
Bak'd meat, he wants a little ſeaſoning, a fooliſh miſtake; 
my Spice-box, Gentlemen, and put 1n ſome of this, the 
matters eaded; dredge you a dithof Plovers, there's the 
art on'te, Teoman, Or as I fill my Wine., Cooke, Tis 
very true Sir, bleſſing it with your hand, thus quick and 
neatly fiſt, when *cis paſt and done once, *tis as eaſy for 
him to thank usforie, and reward us. 

Pant]. But 'tis a damn'd (in, Cooke. Oh never feare 
that, the fire's my playfellow, and now I am refolv'd 
boyes. - Butler, Why then have with you, 

Teoman, The ſame for me. Pantl. For me too, 

Cooke.” And now no more our worſhips, but our Lord- 
ſhips. Pantil, Not this year on my knowledg, Ile un- 
Lord you, Exennt. 

Enter Guard, 

Guard, Make roome betore there, roome for the 
Priſoners, 1: Boy. Are theſe the Youths > Cooke. Theſe 
are the Youths you look for, -and pray my honeſt friends 
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be not too haſty, there will be nothing done till we come 
I aſſure you. 2. Boy. Here's a wiſe hanging,are there no 
more ? | 

Butler.” Do you hear, you may come in for your ſhare, 
if you pleaſe. 

3. Boy. Afore, afore, Boyes here's enough to make us 
ſport. Teoman. Pox take you, do you call this ſport ? 
are theſe your recreations ? muſt we be hang'd to make 
you mirth. Cooke. Do you hear Sir ? you cultard pate, 
we go to'r, for high treaſon, an Honourable fault : thy 
fooliſh father was hang'd for ſtealing theep. 

7, Boy. Away Boyes, away. 

Cooke. Do you ſee how that ſneaking Rogne looks now? 
you, chip,Paztler,peaching Rogue,that provided us theſe 
Neck-laces : you poor Rogue, you coftive Rogue you. 

Pantler, Pray, pray, fellowes. Cooke. Pray forthy 
cruſty Soul ? where's your reward now goodman manchet 
for your finediſcovery ? Ido beſeech you Sir, where are 

yourdollers ? draw with your fellowes and be hang'd. 
Teoman, You muſt now, for now he ſhall be hang'd 
firſt, that's his comfort, a place too good for thee thou 
meal-mouth'd Raſcall. Cooke. Hang hanſomely,for ſhame 
come leave your praying, you peaking knave, and be like 
a good Courtier z die daringly,and like a man; no prea- 
ching, with I beſeech you take example by me, Iliv'd a 
lewd man, good people; pox on't: die me as if thou 
had'& din'd, fay grace, and Heaven be with you, 

Guard. Come will you forward? Cooke, Good Mr. 
Sheriffe, your leave to, this haſty work was ne*re done 
well, give us ſo much time as but to Sing 6ur own ballads 
for wee] truſt no man, nor no time but our own, *rwas 
done in Ale too, your penny pot Poets, are ſuch pelting 
theeves, they ever hang men twice, we have ir here Sir, 
and fo muſt every Merchant of our Voyage, he?l make a 
ſweet return elſe of his Credit, 
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Teo, One fit of our mirth, an&then we are for you, 
Guard. Make balt then, diſpatth. Teo, There's day 
enough Sir. 

Cooke. Come Boyes, ſing cheerfully, we ſhall ne're 
fing younger; we have choſen alewd tune too, becauſe 
it ſhould hke well, 

Song. 

Teo. Come,fortune's a Whore ;care not who tells her, 

Would offer to ftrangle a Page of the Celler, 

That ſhould by his Oath, co any mans thinking, 
And place, have had a defence for his drinking ; 

But thus ſhe does ſtill, when ſhe pleaſes to palter 
Inftead of his wages, ſhe giveshim a Halter, 

Chorus. 

Three merry boys & three merry boys & three merry boys are we 
Arever did fing in a bempen ſtring, under the Gallow Tree. 


2, 
Butler, Bur I that was ſo luſty, 

And ever kept my Bottles, ' 

That neither they were muſty, 
And ſeldome leſs then Pottles ; 

For me to be thus ſtopt now, 
With hem inſtead of Corke Sir, 

And from the Gallowes topt now, 
Shews that chere is a Forke Sir, 

In death, and this the token 
Man may be two wayes killed, 

Or like the Bottle broken, 
Or like the Wine, be ſpilled. 

Chorw. 
And three merry Boyes, 8c. 


3. 
Cooke. Oh yet but look onthe Maſter Cooke,the glory 
(of the Kirchin, 


In 
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In ſowing whoſe fate, at ſo loftly a rate, no Taylor ere 
. ” (had decking, - 
For though he makes the man, the Cooke he makes the _ 
| ( Dilhes ; 
The whiich no Taylor can, wherein I have my wiſhes, 
That I who at fo many a teaſt have pleas'd fo many tafters b 
Should now my ſelte come to be dreſt a diſh for you my 1 
Chorus. (Maſters. 
And three merry Boyes, '&c, \ 
Cooke. There's a ftv copies for youz now farewell 
friends : and good Mr. Sheriffe let me not be printed with [ 
a Braſs pot on my head, 
Butler; March fair, march fair, afore good Captain | 


Pantler, Pantler, Qh man, or beatt, or you at leaſt 
That wereor brow or Autler, 
Prick up your cares, unto the teares | 
Of me poor Paul the Pantler, 
That thus am clipt, becauſe chipt 
The curted cruit of Treaſon : 
With loyal knife ! Ol dolefull rife 
To hang thus without reaſon. Exeun |} 
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FUMENT. 
The Mifter ARGUM the ſervant a Miſter, and the 


CE — 


Maſter a ſervant agen, ' 
" ACTORS NAMES. 1 


Gervaſe, Bubble, 'Sprinckje, Scattergood, Gentlewomen, 
Fathers, and two Gentlemen, 


Spremem umenmpemmamys mI—To——s = -— eononeremneen——O EEE - — —  — _—D——_— 


Enter Maſter and Man, | 

M After, Haſt thou packt up all thy things?nay prithee 
| weep not, Man, AﬀeCtion Sir will burſt out,but 
Maſter wherefore ſhauld we be parted ? 


Miſter, 
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Miſter. Becauſe my fortunes are deſperate. Man, But 
whether do you mean to go Maſter 2 

Maſt, Why to Sea man , toſea, Man. Lord bleſs us 
methinks I hear of a tempeſtalready. , 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Me. Where dwells Mr. Bubble ? Man. What is your 
buſineſs with Mr. Bubble 2 Iam the Man. Meſſeng. May 
I be afſured chat your name is Mr Babble ? 

Mays. Itell thee honeſt friend my name is Mr Bubble, 
Mr Bartholomero Bubble. 

Meſſeng, Why then Sir you are Heir toa million; your 
Uncle the rich Uſurer is dead. 

Man, Hum, hum. Maſt. How my little Bubble is 
blown up with the news. Enter anothe?, 

The other, Where's the Worſhipfull Mr. Buble 2 

Man, The Worſhipfull, what you do with the Wore 
ſhipfull Mr. Bubble ? 1 am the Man. 

Other Meſſeng. Mr. Thong the-Belemaker by me gives 
you notice that your LIncle is dead, and you are his only 
Heir. Bxbble.Thy news is good &A have look'd fort long, 

Thanks unto thee my friend, and good man Thong : 

Come Maſter now you ſhall not need totravell, 

Nor feaſt your Toes with durt and (curvy Gravell. ' 

Exeunt, 
Entcr in Mourning and a Gentleman, 

Bebble, I,1, he's gone, he's gone. Gent. What then ? 
*tis not you can fetch him agen, it muſt be your comfort 
that he dyed well. . 

Bzbble, Truely ſo it is, I would to God I had e@n anc- 
therlncle that would dye no worſe, the remembrance of 
death is ſharp Gentlemen, therefore there is a Banquer 
within tolyeeten vour conceits, 

1, Gent, Well, Mr. Babble we'll goin and taſt of your 
bounty, in the meantime you muſt be of good cheer. 

Bxbble, If greife take not away my ſtamack, 1 will have 
good 
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good cheer. Bybble, If griefe take not away my ſtomack 
I will have good cheer ;--- Sprinckle, Had the women 
puddens to their dole? Kprinek/e. Yes Sir. 
Bubble. And how did they take them ? 
Sprinckle, With their hands Sir. 
Bubble. O thou Hercwles of ignorance, I mean how 
were they fatisfied ? 
Spranckle, By my troth Sir, but fo ſo, and yet ſome of 
them had two, 
Brbble, O inſatiable Women ! whom two puddins 
would not atisfe, 
Off with my mourning Robes, griefe tothe grave, 
For I have Gold and therefore will be brave : Puts off 
' Jn Silkes Ile rattle it of every colour bis Mourning. 
And when I go by water, ſcorne a skullar : 
In black cornation Velvet I will cloak me, 
And when Men bid God fave me, cry T# Quoque : 
Ic is needfull a Gentleman ſhould ſpeak Latin tome times, 
'R not Gervaſe ? 
Gervaſe. Overy grac&ull, your moſt accompliſhe Gen« 
tlemenare known by it. 
Bubble Then le uſe that little I have upon all accafions. 
Exennt, 
Enter Bubble as to bis Coxrtſhip, with 
Ladjyes and their father. 
Bubble. Thankes, and T# 20 is a word for all, but 
Gervaſe how ſhall I behave my ſelfe to the Gentlewomen. 
Staines, Why advarice your felfe towards them, and 
for your diſcourſe your Tx 9xoque will bear you ont. 
_ © Bobble, Nay, and that beall I carenot, Vle ſet a good 
face on'e that”s flat, and here's a leg ? if ever a Baker in 
England ſhew me a better Ve give him mine for nothings 
Gervaſe. Oh that*s a ſpeciai thing that I muſt caution 
you of, never whi\'ſt you live commend your ſelfe, the 
more vilely you ſpeak of your,---the more the Ro 
wall 
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will appland. Bubble. Say'ft thou fo Gervaſe, they let 
me alone to diſpraiſe my (eife, I'le make ny ſelfe*the 
ar:anteſt Coxcomb in a whole Countrey, is. this the 
eldeſt tr 

Gent, Yes marry is ſhe fir. | 

Rbble. Vie kiſfe che youngeſt firſt, becauſe ſhe likes 
me i eſt, by th' maſſe they kilfe exceeding well, 1 do not 
think out they have been brought up to *t,-—- now to 
my ſpeech Lady-— even a-— Drumer or a Pewterer—= 

Lady. Very good fir, Pabble, Dos -do, d1.-- | 

Lady. What do they dv? Pxbble; By my croth I 
do not know ; for to fay truth lama kindofan Aﬀe:; 

Lady. How fir, an Afſe ? 

Buble $95 Godha? me | am Lady, ynu never ſaw an 
erranter Aſſe in your life, pray look upon me Lady, 

Ly. Sol do fir. | 

Bubble, But look upon me well, and tel! me if ever 
you /aw a Man look {%, fimply as 1 do, did you ever ſee a 
worſe timber'd Leg, what fay you, can you find ere a 
good inch about me. 

Lady. Yes that I can fir. | 

Bubble. Findit and takeit Lady; there I think I bob'd 
her Fervaſe,--- come Ladies will you lead the way. 

ervaſe, Ah while you live Mea before VVomen, Cut» 
ſome hath plai'd it fo. 

Bubble, Why then cuftome is not ſo mannerly as I 
would be. Exennt, 

Emer with bis Miftreſſe, 

BabHe. Pray let me fee your hand, the line of your 
Maiden-head is out, now for your fingers; upon which 
finger will you weare your Wedding-ring. 

Miſtreſſe. Upon no finger, 

Babble. Then I perceive you mean to weare it upon 
your Thumb, well the' time is come ſweet Foyce, the 


cime is come, 
'N Foes 
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.* Foxce, :'Whatto do fir, - .- © 
dhe: For me to, tickle thy Tu Qoque, therefore 
Pr )27e, ovade ro morne ta meet me aSa Bride. 
"Miſtreſſe. T'le meet thee like a Ghoſt firſt, Exit. 
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| Bubble: AS faltas a Kentiſh Orher, ſurely I was begot 


' Bubllr: Ti. Quogue toall : What ſhall we goto Church? 
I longfto be about this geate. 
_, Favber,_Yeu,may take out the other nap now, for you 
are £ozen'd, and made a coxcombe. | 
_ Scatt, That word coxcombe goes againft my Stomack. 
© Babble.” And againſt mine, a man might have digeſted a 
Woodcock better. Father. Do you know that youth in 
Sattin, he's the penner to that;Inkhorn, 
© Bubble. Arenot you my man Gervaſe 2 have you mar- 
ryed her? - Geryaſe, The Prieſt has Sir, 
'Br#bble; Then am worſe then ten Coxcombes. 
- Geruaſe, And a beggerly one, your time of pageantry 
1s over, ſergeants take him to ye. | 
Bubble How's this,is my Tx Pogue come to an Et cetera 
Gergaſe, If you can put off your former prideand put . 
on this with that humility that you firſt wore it,l will pay 
your debts, free you of all incumbrances, and take you a- 
gain into my (ſervice. | 
_ Bubble, *Tis, þut taces about, and be as I was, Tenter- 
hook let mego,l willtake his Worſhips offer, rather then 
bekept in you clutches, a man in a Blew coat-may _ 
| | ome 
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ſome colour for his Knavery,when in the Counter he can 
have none. Exeunt, 
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ARGUMENT: 

An old Humorous Captain animates the rout to Rebellion on 
the bebalf of Philaſter, they ſurpriſe Pharamond, a boaſt= 
ing lamiſh Prince, but are appeaſed by Philaſter, "and 
Pharamond releaſed. 


"ACTORS NAMES. 
An 0'd Captain, three dr four Citizens, Pharamond, 


and Phil :ſter, 


Enter Gaptarn, 
$$ my brave mirtnidons, lets fall on, let our Caps 
{wai nie my boyes, and your nimble Tongues for- 
vet'your Mother Gib-riſh, of what do you lack, and fer © 
your mouths up Children, till your Pallats fall frighted 
halte a fathome, paſt the cure of Bay-ſalt and grofle Nope 
per, and then cry Philaſter, brave Philaſter, let Philaſter 
be deeper in requeſt, my ding-dongs, my parres of dear 
Indeatures, king of Clubs,then your cold water chamb- 
lets, or your paintings (pitted with copper, let not your 
haſty filkes or your branch'd cloth of bodkin, or your 
rithnes, dearly beloy'd of ſpiced Cake and Cuſtard, your 
Robinho ds ſcarlet and Johns, tye your aftetions in 
darknefſe to your ſhops, no dainty Duckers, up with 
your three-pil'd ſpirits, your wrought valJours, .and 
let your uncut coller make the King feele the meaſure of 
your mightineſſe Philafter, cry my Roſe-nobles cry. 
All. Phitaſter, Philaſter. 
Captain, How do you like this my Lord Prince, theſe 
H 2 are 
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aremad boyes, I tell you, theſe are things that will not 
ſtrike their Top-ſailes to a foarſt, and let a Man of Warre 
- an Argoſy bull, and cry Cockes, . 

Phar, Why you rude {lve,49 you know what you do? 

Capt. My pretty Prince of Puppets, we d» know, and 
give your greatneſſe warning,that you talk no more ſuch 
bug-word3,or that ſoldred Crown ſhall be (cratch'd'with 
a Musket ; Deare Prince Pippin, down with your noble 
blood, or a3 T hive le have you codled let him loſe my 
ſpirits,make a3 a ronnd Ring with your Bills my He&ors, 
and ler us (ce what this trim Mandares do; now tir have 
at ye, here I lie, a1d with this [waſhing blow, do you 


{ſweat Prince; I cou'd hack your Grace, and hang ye up 


croſſe-leg'd, like a Hare at a Poulterers. 

Phay. You will not (ee me marthered wicked Villains. 

1 Citiz, Yes indeed we will tir, we have not ſeen one 
foca great while. 

Capt. He would have weapons, would he ? give him a 
broadiide my brave Boyes with your Pikes, branch me 
his skin in flowers like a Sattin, and between every flow- 
er a mortal cat, your Royalty ſhall ravell, jag him Gen- 
tlemen, 1'le have him cut to the kell, then down the 
ſeames, oh for a whip to make him Galoom-laces, i'lc 
have a Coach-whip. 

Phar. O ſpare me Gentlemen. 

Capt, Hold, hold, the Man begins to feare and know 
himſelfe, he ſha!l for this time only be ſeal'd up with a 
feather through his noſe, that he may only ſee Heaven, 
and think whether he's going, nay my beyond Sea fir, we 
will proclatme you, you would be King; thou tender 
heire apparait to a Charch-ale, thou Height Prince of 
fingle (ſcarce 1et ; thou Royall ring-taile fit to fly at no- 
thing but poor mens Poultrey, and every Boy beat thee 
from that £50 with his bread and butter. 

Phar, Gods keep me from theſe hell-hounds, 

2, Citiz, 


—2*- 
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2. Citiz, Shall's geld him Captain? Capt, No, you 
ſhall ipare his dowcets my dear Donlells, as you reſpect 
the Ladyes let them flourith ; che curſes ota longing wo- 
man kills as ſpeedy as a Plague Boyes, 

1. Citiz, Ple havea leg that $ certain, 

2. Citiz, I'lc have anarme. 3.Citiz. Ple have his noſe 
and at my own charge, build a Colledge and clap'c upon 
the Gate, 4. Citiz. le have his little Gut to ſtring a Kit 
with, for certainly a royall Gut will ſound like Silver. 

Phirs. Would they were inthy belly, and I paſt my 
Paine once. 5, Citiz, Good Captainlet mehave his liver 
ro feed Ferrets, Capt. Who will have parcells els?ſpeak. 

Phar, Good Gods coniider mel ſhall be tortur?d. 

1. Citiz, Captain Vle give you the trimming of your 
Hand-ſword ; and let me have his skin to make talſe ſcab- 
bards, 2. Citiz. He had no hornes Sirhad he ? 

Capt. No Sir, he's a palla-d, what would'ſt thon do 
wichto nes? 2. Citiz, O if he had, I would have made 
rare Hatcs and whiftles of *em, but his vain bones if they 
be ſound ſhall ſerve me. Enter Philaſter, 

All. Long long live Philaſter,the brave Prince Philafter, 
I thank ye Gentlemen, but why are chele rude weapons 
brought abroad ? to teach your hands uncivill crades ? 

Capt. Weare the royal Roſicleeze, we are thy mirmi- 


 donsthy Guard, thy rourers, and when the Noble body 


is in durance, thus do we clap our muſty murryons on, 
and trace the ftreets in terrour, is it peace thou Mars of 
men ? isthe king ſociable, and bids thee j-e? Art thou 
above thy foemen and froe as Phebus? ſpeak, of not,this 
ſtand of Royal Blood ſhall be broach, atilt and runeven 
tothe lees of Honour. 
Phileſt. Hold and be ſatisfied, I ammy felfe, free as my 
thoughts are: By the Gods I am. 
Capt. Art thou the dainty Darling of the King ? art 
thou the bvlas to our NY ? dath the Lords rh" 
3 _ re 
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the regarded Scarlets, kiſs their gnm'd gols and cry we 
are your ſervants?Is the Court navigable,and the preſence 
ſtruck with Flags of friendſhip ? if not, we are thy Caftle, 
and this man fleeps. 

Phil iſter. Tam what Ido defire to be your friend; Im 
what I was bork to be your Prince, 

Pharo, Sir thereis ſome humanity in you, you. have a 
noble Soul forget my name, and know milery, (et me ſafe 
aboard from theſe wild camballs, and as I live, Ple quit 
this Land for ever. Philaſt. I do pitty you : friends di(- 
charge your feares, deliver me the Prince. 

. 1. Citiz, Good Sir take heed he does not hurt you, 
he's a fierce man can tell you Sir. Capt. Prince by your 
leave, Ple have a (urtingle, and make you like a hawk. 

Philaſt. Away, away, there 1s no danger in him, alas 
he had rather fleep to ſhake his fic off, good my friends go 
to your houſes and by me have your pardons and my love 
and for an earneſt drink this. Exit Philift. & Pharomond. 

Al. Long may'ſt thou live brave Prince, brave Prince, 
brave Prince. 

Capt. Thouart the King of Courtelies : fall off again 
my {weet youths, come, and every neace to his houte a= 
gen, and hang his pewter up,. then to the Tavern and 
bring Four wives 11 muffs, we will have Muſick, and the 
red Grape ſhall make us dance and riſe boyes. 


Exennt, 


- . 


| 
| 
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Forc'd. VALLOUR.:. ; 1s 
ARGUMENT: : 


A Fellow that will never fight but whe be 'is in'paines 


| with ſome diſpleaſe is perſwaded intu one , and then doe, 


Winders. 


ACTORS NAMES... 


Demetris the Prince, - Leonttius a Collonel, a Leiutenant, 
2wo Gentlemen, 2, Phifittans, 
Enter Leontils; and Leintenant.. 
Eontzus. Go get the Drums, beateonnd Leintenant. 
Leige.: Hark:ye,-Sir, 1 have foblifl# buſineſs they 
call Marryage. * :Leox7 Aﬀter the Waigare done. 

. Leixze, The Party ftayes Sir, I have given the Prieſthis 
money too #'all my friends Sir; my Þ' ather, and my Mo- 
ther. Leox. Will ye go forward. Lent, She Frings a 
pretty matter with her. 

Leon.  Halfe 2 douzen' Baſtards. Leia," Some forty 
Sir. | Leon. A good[ycompeteicy. | Leint. 'I meane Sir, 
pounds a year; Ile diſpatchthe mater, *tis but a night: 
or two; Ple overtake: ye Sir. . Leon. Where lyes the 
horſe. quarter > Leixt> And if it be's Boy, Fle even 
rake bald Sir, : Leon. Away with your whore, a plague 
o:youri\whore, damn'd Rogue, now you are cur'd and 
well; muſt ye be clicketing? Leiwt. Ihave broke my 
mind to my ancient, in my abſence, he's a ſufficient Gen- 
tleman, ii Leon, Get forward. 

Leiut, Only receive her portion. 

Leon, Get ye forward ; els Ilebang ye forward. 

Leiut. Strange Sir, a Gentleman and an Officer,cannot 
have the liberty to do the Office ofa man. 


Leon 


$$ 
© Leon. Shame light on thee, how came this whore into 
thy head ? Leint, This waore Sir? *ciz ſtrange, a very 
poor whore. Leon; Do not anfwere me: Troop,troop 
away; Do not namethis whore again, or think there is a 
whore, Leint, That's very hard Sir. Exemnt, 
* "Enter Leontiay, and Leiutenant again, 

Leon, Turne butthy' tace, and do but make Months at 
"gm. Lint. And have my teeth knockt out ;] thank you 
heartily, Len, what thedivell ailes thee ? diſt long to 
behang'd ? - Leigt:- Faith fir, I make no ſuic for*t'; but 
rather then 1 would live thus out of charity, continually 
in brawling.----- Leon, And wilt thou nere fight more? 

Leint, *Ith mind Iamin, Leon. Nor never be fick a> 
gaiu? Leixe. I bopel ſhall nor: | 

Leon. Prithee he lick again; prigbee, I beſegech thee, 
be juſt ſo lick again. Leixt, 1leneed'lt bebang'd firſt, 

= Tfall rhe arts that arecanmake'a collique;there. 
fore Jook tv'r 4 or if impoſthums marke me, a4bigas foat 
balls.-—.- Leixt. Delivec me. Leer. Or ſt nes of ten 
Pound weight *ith iKidaeys, througlealc ard ugly dyers 
may be gather*d; ''le feed ye up my ſelfe, le prepare y 
you cannot fight, 'unlefſe the devill feares y6;-you ſhal 
not wat provocations,Pie ſcratch ye, le have thee have 


Leint. Good Callonel, File do any: thing. Leon. No, 
no, nothing—-then will I baverheeblawn with.a pair of 
Smiths bellows, becauſe you ſhallbeture to have around 
Gale with ye, fd full of Oyle, 07devill, and aquaforcis, 
and let theſe work, theſe may provgke. | 

Leixt. Good Collonel. Leon. A coward infull blood 
prithee be plaine with me, will roaſtiag do thee any good? 

Leixt. Nor baſting neither fir. £ 2 py 

Leon, Marry that hard,---do you that thing 
there” 4%; Enter tmro Gentlemes 

' 1. Gent, What thing ? Iſce the brave Leiutenant. 


Leon, 


_ the Tooth-ach and the head-ach. 
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Leon. Rogue what a name haſt thou lcft? be tull'd yer, 
Vie beat thee on; go winck and fight: a plague upon 
your ſheepes heare,” 2. Gent, What's all this watter ? 
1.Gent. Nay I cannot ſhew ye. Leon, There's ewenty 
ound, g9 but ſmell to *em. Leixt. Alas fir] have taken 
ſuch a eold | can ſmell nothing. Leon. 1 can (mell a raf- 
Gall, a ranck raſcall{ fie how he ftincks, ſtinks like Styred 
jade, 2, Gent. What fir} Leo. Why that fir, do not 
ou ſmell him ? 2. Gen, Smell birh, Leon. Stinks like 
a dead Dog, carrion-««there's no ſuch damnable (imell un« 
der heaven as the faint ſweat of 2 coward ? will ye fight 
yet? Leint. Nay, now I defye ye; ye have (poke the 
worſt ye ean of me, and if every man ſhould rake what 
you ſay tothe heart--- Leon.God a mercy,God a _y 
o_ all my heart; _ forgive at and fight, 
ht not, do but go with us 2nd keep my Dog. _ 
Saks I love good naturally. 2. Gert. What's 
all this ſtir Leiutenant ? , Leixe, Nothing fir,but #flei 
matter of argument., Leox. Pox take thee ! ſure 1 ſhall 
lovethis Rogue; he's fo pretty a Coward ; come, play 
fellow, come, prithee come up ; come Chicken, Thave 
a way ſhall fit yet; a tamEknave; come,look us. 
Leint. 1|e tell you who does beſt boyes. . - 4 
Emer Leontins,; and the two Gemtlinten, 
2, Gent, That he is lick again. ES.n 
| Leon, Effreamly fick # his diſeaſe grown incuribleyne- 
ver yet found, nor touch'd t. 7. Gent. Well we have it 
and here he comes. Leon, The Prince has been upotthim 
what a platter face h@has$ now ? it rakes, believgit; how 
like an Aﬀe he lookes Þ , Enter Leidtenant 
Lit, 1.feel no great pain,st leaft 1 think I do not; yer 
I feel ſenlibly I grow Extreamly faint : how cold | fweat 
now ? Leon. $> fo, ſo; Le. And naw !eis evencoo 
true, | feel « pricking, « pricking,a traige Prithi 
it-tingles ? and 8 it wevrea ſtitch too * 


* Prinee told 
the, 
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me, and every one cry'd out | was adead man; I had 
thought I had been as well. Leo, Upen.bim now boys, 
and do it moſt demurely. 2: Gent. How now Leintenant. 

" Leixt. 1 think ye Geatlemen, . - . ®. 

1. Gent, Life, how lookes this man? how: doſt-thou | 
good Leiuteriant ?.'2. Gent. I ever told yethis'man was {| 
never*cur*d, I ſee it too plain now';how do ye feel your | 
ſelfe ? you look not perfeX, how dull his eye hangs ? 

” 3s Gent, That may be difcontent. 

2. Gent, Beleive me friend I would not ſuffer now the 
tithe of thoſe paines this man feeles z.marke his forehead, 
hat a cloud of cold dew hangs upon ?] | 
 Leint, Thaveir, again T haveit how it growes upon || 
me ? a rhiſerable mani am. Leon. Ha, ha, ha, a miferable 
mak thou ſhalt be, this 15 the tameſt crout I ever rickl'd. 

W - Enter two-Phifitians. 

**. Phiſ. This way ke went. 2. Phiſ, Pray heaven we find 
him living, he's a brave fellow, *cis piety he ſhould periſh 
thus. Phiſ. A ſtronge hearted man,” and of a noble ſuf- 
ferance. Leixt. Ho, ho, - 1. Gent.” How now ?how is it 
men. Leizt. Ol'Gentlemen, never ſo full of pain. 

2. Gent, Did I not tell ye2 ;- 7 

' Lemut. Never (ofull of pain Gentlemen, 

1. Phif. He is here;how do ye Sir. 2./Phiſ, Be of 
gn9d comfort Souldier, the Prince has ſent us to you. 
++: Lexie.” Do you think | may live. 1. Phiſ. Yes 'you may 
live but.------/ .:Leint: Finely butred Door. 
| 1:-Gent. Do not diſcourage him; 2. Gent, Here comes 

the'Prince. ' Enter Demetrius. | 
Dem. How tow Gentlemen ?-2, Gent, bewailing Sir, 
wioutdier, and dne F Demetrims think your Grace will 
- - greivetopartwith, but every living think.--—- 
. +* Den, -?Tis'erde, muſt periſh,” our lives are but our | 
marches toour Graves, how doſt thou now Leiutenant ? 
© Leint, Fhith*cistrue Sir, we are but ſpans and candles 
= | - euds, 
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vids. Leon, "He's finely 'mortified. Dem!T ſechealters | 


ſtrangely ; and chat a pace too, ,I faw'it this morning int 
him; when he poor man 1 dare (ear.---- ' 

Leixt, No beleiv*t fir, I neyer felt ic, Dem. How he 
ſwells? 1. Phiſ, The inpoſthuwe fed with'a new ma- 
lignantthumor now will grow to ſuch a bignels, *ris 1n- 
credible, the compaſs of a Buſhell will not hold ic, and 
with Cieb a hell of torture-it will riſe £00,---- 

Dem. Gan you endure me touch it ? 


Ltiut. Oh, I beſeech you Sir ? I feel, you ſenſibly ere + 


you come'neer me. Dem, He*s-finely wrought; he muſt 
be cat, noctire elſe, and ſuddenly, you fee how faſt he 
blowes otit} Leixt.Good Mr.Dottor,let mebe beholding 
to you, 1 feel cannot laſt. Pb3ſ. For what Leiutenant ? 

Lint, But ev*n for halte a douzen cans of good Wine, 
that I may drink my Will out; 1 faint hideoully, 

Dem. Fetch him ſome Wine, and fince he muſt go 
Gentlemen, why let him take his journey merrily, 
'- Leiut, That's 'even the neereſt way. Dem, Here off 
with that, Leizt. Theſe ewo l give your Grace, a poor 
'remembrance of a dying man Sir, and I beſeech you 
weare*em'out. Dem. 1 will ſouldier,thele are hne Lega- 
cies. | Leinut. Among the Gentlemen, even all I have 
left ; I zmva popr man, naked, yet ſomethung for, remem- 
-brance; fonr a peece Gentlemen,and lay my body where 


'you pleaſe." Leon, It will work. * Lezzt. I make your * 


'Grace my Execytor,; and TI beſeech you ſee my poor will 
Fulfilled ; Cure 1 ſhall walk elſe. Dem. As full as they 
can be filPd, here's my hand fouldier. , Let. ] would 
hear a Drum beat but roſee how I could endure it, 

Dem. Beat a Drum there. 4 Drum 3 

Leiut.Oh Heavenly mufick,I would hear beat. within, 
one fing tor, I am very full of pain. Dem, Sing? *is 
1mpoſlible. - Leiut, Why, then I would drink a Drum 
full ; where lies th&Enemy ?* 2, Gent, Why, here cloſe 


, | by. 
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by. Leon, Now he begins to mufter. Leine. And dare 


ye fight ? dare yefight Gentlemen ?/ 1. Pbiſ; You muſt 
got cut him 2 he's gone then in a-moment, all the hope 
left, is to worke his weaknels into ſudden a1ger,and make 
bim raiſchis paſſion above his paine, and fo diſpoſe him 
on the Enemy ; his body then beingſtir'd. with violence, 


will purgeir ſelfe and break the ſore. Dew, 'Tis ,tiue 


fir. ». Phiſ.. And then my life for his. Leiz?.T will noc 
diethus. Dem. But heis too weak to d?. = < 
Leixt. Die like a Dog? 1. Phif. The's weak but yet 
he's heart-hole, Leixt. Hem. Dem. An excellent 
figne. Leint, Hem. Dem. Stronger ſtill, and better, | 
Leixt. Hem, hem ; Ran, ta';, ran, tan, tar. Exit Leiaf; 
 Phiſ. Now he's %ith way on't. Dem, Well go thy 
wayes, thou wilt d> ſomething certaine. 
Leon.. Aud ſome brave thing, or let mine Eares be 
cut off, | Exeant. 
| Enter L eontinh and Genilenien. | 
Leon. Fetch him off, fetch him off; 1 *m ſare he's 
Elouted; did I not tell you how *rwould take ? 
1. Gent, 'Tis admirable Enter Leiutenant with 
Leine. Follow that blow my  colowrs in bis band, per- 
friend, there's at your Coxcombs, ſwing 3 org. ſouldiers, 
Fight ro fave me from the ſurgeous miſeries. 
| Leon, How the knave curryes *em ? Leizt. You can- 
not Rogues, till you have my diſcales, fly my fury,ye 
bread ahd butter Rogues, do you run from me ? and my 
fide wauld give me leave,l would ſohunt ye, ye porredg- 
gureed {laves, ye Veal-broth boobies, "2 
| Leon. Enough, enough Leiutengit, chon baſt done 
bravely. | 


| Enter Demetrius and Phiſitians, 
Dem. Migcor of man. Leixt. There's a Flag: for ye 
Sir, I tooke it out o'th ſhop, and never paid for't 'le to 
em again, I ainhot corhe Co'th text yet. 


Dem, 
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Dem No more my (ouldier : beſhrew my heart he is 
hart fore. Leon. Hang him hel lick all thoſe whole, 

1. Phiſ. Now will we take him, and cure him a trice. 

Dem. Be carefull of him. Leizt, Lec me live but two 
yeares, and do what yewill with me: I never had but 
ewo houres yet of happyaeſ:; pray ye give me nothing 
to provoke my Valour, for Iam ev'n as weary of this 
hghting.----» 2. Phiſ. Y ou ſhall have nothing; come 
to the Princes Tent, and there the Surgeons preſeacly 
ſhall ſearch ye, then to your reſt. 

Leixt, Leixt. Alictlehan/ome Litter to lay me in, a: d 
I ſhall fleep. Leon. Look to him, Dem, I do beleivea 
horſe begot this fellow, he never knew his ſtrengrh yet, 
Kxeunt. 
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The Encounter. 
ARGUMENT: 

A peece of Mck-Knight errantry performed between Ralfe 
a Grocers Prentice and Barbarofla « Barber. 


ACTORS NAMES. 

A Citizen and bis Wife, Ralfe their Prentice, Knight of 
the Burning Peſtle, a Squire and Dwarfſfe attending upon tbe 
Knight, Brbaroſſa the Giant, ſeveral Knichts Err ant, and 
diſtreſſed Damſells delivered by the Puſſiznt Knight of the + 
Burning Peſtle. 


Enter Rafe, Squire, end Dwarffe, 
R AFE. Oh faint not heart, Suſan my Lady deare : 
the Coblers Maid in M3lk-ſtreet for whole ſake,l take 
theſe Arms, O let the thought of thee, carry thy Knight 
through all the aaventerous Deeds, and inthe honour of 
thy beauteons ſelfe,may I deſtroy this monſter Barbarofſo, 
knock 


=Y 
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knock Squire upon the Baſon, till it break with the ſhjill 
ſtrokes, or till the Giant ſpeak. Enter Barbaroſſo, 


Wife. O George the Giant,the Giant,now Rafe for thy 
life. Barbar, What fond unknowing wight is this that 
dares, ſo radely knock at Barbaroſſs*s cell, where no man 
comes, but leaves his fleece behind ? 

Rafe. 1, Trayterous caitife, who am ſent” by fate to 
- puniſhall the ſadl enormities thou haſt commited againſt 

Ladies gentle, and errant Knights, Traytor to heaven 
and men: prepare thy ielfe, this is the diſmall hour ap- 
pointed for thee, to give ſtrict account of all thy beaftly 
treacherous villanies. 

Berbar, Fool hardy Knight, full ſoon thou ſhalt aby 
this fond reproach thy body will I bang, T thes down 
and [oe upon that (iring ſhall hang : bis Pole, 
Prepare thy ſelfe, for dead ſoon thalt thou be. 

Rafe. Saint George for me. 

Barbar, Gargantua for me. 

Wife. To him Rafe to him, hold up the Giant, ſet out 
thy leg before Rafe. Fight. 

Cittz, Falſifie a blow Rafe, falſifie a blow,the Giant 
lies open on the left fide. Wife. Bear'c off, bear't off 

ſill; thereboy, O Rafe's almoſt down, Rafe's almoſt 
down. Rafe, Suſan infpire me, now have up again, 

Wife. Up, up, up, ſo Refe, down with him,down with 
Lim Rafe, Citiz, Fetch him over the hip boy. 

Wife. There boy, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill Rofe, 

Citiz, No Rafe get all out of him firſt, 

Rafe, Preſumptious man, ſee to what deſperate end 
thy treachery hath brought thee, the juſt Gods, who ne= 
ver proſper thoſe that do deſpiſe them), for all the villa» 
fes which thou haſt done to Knights and Ladies, now 
have paid thee home by my ſtiffe Arme, a Knight adven- 
rurous; but ſay vile wretch before I ſend thy foul to (ad 
avernus, whether it muſt go, what captives holds't thou 

11 
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thy fable Cave? Barbar., Go inand free them all, thou 
haſt the day. Rafe. Go Squire and Dwarffe , ſearch in 
this dreadfull Cave,and free the wretched Priſoners from 
their bo!;ds., Barber, I crave for mercy , thou art a 
Knight, and (corn'ſt to ſpill Exit Squire and Dwarffe, 
| the blood of thoſe that beg. 
Kafe, Thou ſheweſt no mercy,nor ſhalt thou have any, 
prepare thy ſelf for thou ſhalt ſurely die. 
Enter Squire leading one winking with a 

Baſon —_ bis Chine. 

Squire. Behold brave Knight here is one priſoner, 
whom this wild man hath uſed as you lee. 

Wife. This is the wiſeſt wordI heard the Squire (peak. 

Rafe, Speak what thou art ,. and how. thou haſt been 
us*d, that I may give him condigne puniſhment. 
| 1. Knight, Iam a Knight that took my Journey: poſt 
{ northward from London, and in courteous wife, this Gi- 
ant. train'd me to his den, under pretence of killing ofthe 
I:ch, and all my body with a powder ſtrew'd,that (ſmarts 
and ſtings, and cut away my beard, and my curPd locks 
wherein were Ribands ty'd , and with a water waſht my 
tender eyes, whil'ſt up and down about me ſtill he skipt, 
whoſe vertue is, that till my eyes be wipt with a dry 
cloth, for this my foul diſgrace , I ſhallnot dare to look a 
Dog i'th face. Wife. Alas poor Knight releife him 
Rafe, releife poor Knights whilſt you live. 

Rafe, My truſty Squi: e convey him tothe Town where 
he may find releife, adue fair K1ig| t, Ex.Squire & Knight: 
Enter Dwarffe leading one with a Patch on bis Noſe, 

Dwarf, Pulliant Knight of the Burning Peſtle hight, 
ſee here another wretch, whom this foul beaſt hath 
ſcorche and ſcor*d in this unhumane wiſe. « 

Rafe, Speak me thy name, and eke thy place of birth, 
a1d what hath beenthy uſage in this Cave ? 

2, Knight, F am a Knight Sir Pock- hole is my name, and 


by 
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by my birth I am a Londener, free by my Copy, but my 
Anceftors were Frenchmen all, and riding hard this way, 
upon a trotting horſe my bones did ake, ad 1 faint i\mghnt 
£0 ea:e my weary limbs, light at this Cave, whe ſtraight 
this furious fend , with ſharpeſt Inſtrument of pureſt 
eel, did cut the Griſtle of my Noſe away,and inthe place 
Euis velvet pla ſter ſtands, 1eleivs me gentle night out 
of bis hands, Wife. Good Rafe releive Sir Pock-bole, 
and ſend him away, for in truth his breatt. ſtinks, 
Rafe. Convey him | aight after the other Knight, Sir 
Pock-hole fa e you well. : 
2. Knight. xind Sir good night. — Kart, 
Wife. Harke George, what a wofull cries within del-ver 
ery there is | think ſome Women lyes #7 —_ ow _ 
inthere. Rafe, What gaſtly noiſeis PEG TR 
ehis ? ſpeak Barharoſſa > of by this blazing ſteel thy head 
goes off, Barbar, Priſmers of mine , whom lin dyet 
keep, ſend I wer down i1to the Cave, and in a Tub that's 
heated (muaking hot, there may they find them and de- 
liver them. Rafe.Run Squire a 1d Da: ffe,deliver them 
wich ſpeed. Exit Squire and Dwarf, 
Wife. But will not Rafe kill this Gia:1t, turely | am a» 
F aid if he let bim go he will do as much hurt, as ever he 
did. Citiz, Not ſotnouſe neither , if he could convert 
him. I George, if he could convert him; but a Giant is 
not fo ſoon converted as one of us ordinary people. 
There's a pretty tale of a Witch, that bad thedivells 
warke about her, God bleſs us, that had a Giant to her 
fon, that was called Lob--ly--by--the fire, didfſt never 
hear it George. Ciiiz.Teace Nell here comes the priſoners. 
Enter Sowire leading a man with a glaſs of potion in bis hand, 
#n1 the Dwarffe leading a woman with dyet-bread and drink, 
Dwarffe, Here be theſe pined wretches manfall Knighe, 
that for theſe ſix weekes have not (een a wight, 


Rafe, 


| UMI 


wil 
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Rafe. Deliver _ yon are, and how you came 

To this ad Cave and what your ulage WaSer, +. - - 
- dan, | amari Errati-Knighe thar follow'd Army 
Wich Spear and Sheild ; and in my render year$e 

I liricken was with C-pid's fiety/Shafrs © : | 

And fell in love with this my Lady dear, 

And ſole her from her Friends in T3 

And bore her up and down from Town co Towns 
Where we did cat and drink , and Muſick hear 2 

Till ar the lefgrh , at cliis fenhaþpy Town, 

We did arrive ; and coming tothis Cave, -.. 

This Beaſt us caught, and pur usin a Tub z | 
Where we this two months ſweat; and ſhould have dotis 
Another monerh, if you had nor refiev'd us; ©, 

Woman. This Bread arid Water hath our Diet beeti 3 
Together with a Rib cut from a Neck 
Of burned Matcon, © Hard hath beet our Fare + 
Releaſe us from this ugly Giants Snare, ISR 
- Man. This hath been balf che food we have receiv'd ; 
Bur onely twice 2 day for novelty, ) 

He gave a ſpoonful of bis bearry Broath —(«.£5r22ges 
To each of us.thronghthis ſame render Quill. Pals ons 

Rafe. From this infernal Monſter you ſhall go, 

Thar uſeth Knights and Gentile-Ladies 10» ; 
Convey 'em hence Exenn. 
Barhar. Mercy, great Knight : I do recans my ill 3 

And henceforth never Gentile-Blood will ſpill. 

Rafe. I give thee Mercy : butyer thou ſwear » 
Upon my Burning Pelile co perform 
Thy promiſe utrer'd. 

ry a" I ſfwear and kiſs. 

Rafe. Deparc.then» and amend; jn=a; 
Come, Squire and Dwart, he Sun grows towards his fet; 
Ahd we have many more Adventures yotd :--—Sxems 

| . The E F D, "> "is 
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noh gif RE Names. . 
Simpl hee, Sinepieten the Towrgs Dol a Wench, tne 
| Grier brave; Rrvalcin ber ef tion. 
: S7 | Hnnir Old Stplet on. | 
Old Sim- \ InSb where are you Z -: 
: players. wy - _— Sunopleton awe Here, kere, 
athes. 


. O-Simpl. Whete, Where, Sirrah? | 
- X:Nlagl At os, Puker; at the Cup- 

arde _ 

O. S;mpl. I chouphi- 26 much : bur come--you hither, 
viendvorl ſhall make your Earsfing Prick-fong for your. 
Emer Young Supges: with a greas piece. of -. 

Bread and' Buttev. 

Y. Sindh, ' Tis miſerable condicion that # matycan- 
nor eat a little bir forhis-Afeer-noots Lunchin > buy he 
muſt be diſtarbed in the beſt of his Stolnach. - -- 
| O. Simpl. Abit! doſt choe cafl-ic 7... my Con(ci- 
ence tl om as am would cate if 
tet in che Cupboard. - 

I da nor chink rhere ie ſycds genceelSmick 
in gþe Town » that hath ſich aw olg niggardly A 
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co his Fathet as] : he knows I have no better 2 omach 
chen a young Greemsſickneſs Girl z and yer he grutches 
me every bir I ear, 

O. Simpl, Leave off your murerings and lend me ati 
Ear a while, 
YT. Simpl. Traly I cannot ſpare one, Father : yernow 
I chink on't » you have great occaſion for one eve fince 
the laſh Piltory-day ; bar fince youzre my Father, L will 
vouchſafe to liſten a white. 
O. Simpl. You know that I am old. 29 
Y. Simepl. The more 's the pity that you Were. fot 
hang'd while you were young. + 
O. Simpl, Thou haft drank moſt of my Means aways 
. I, Sompl. 1 1 eat out the relt, 
O. Simpl. Leave your itf breeding - and give me ſen- 
fbly a Reafon why you will not work, 
Y. Sunpl; Becauſe I am lazie, Father, 
O, Swnopl, Nay, char's irme. ; 27 Sc} vey 
T. Singpt. True ? why, do you think I would be {0 uni» 
mannerly co tell yots a Lye, Father F' + 
O. Simp. How I ſhalt maintain char comimyg ſtomach 
of yours, unleſs your ſelf endeavonr for it, I know hoc 2 
bur if thou wilcbe rafed , I '11 make thee a Man. | 
Y, Simpl. A Man! why whatam1now, a Mouſe? 
what would yoa make of me ? 
0. Simpl. At Aﬀe, an Aﬀe, agtofs Aſſe; 
Y. Simpl. You nay well make me a groſs Afſe , you 
have ſo good a pattern. ys 
' .O; Simpl, Lifters to the 2 you know the Widows 

Davghcer at the Corner , (weee Miſtriſs Dorothy ; ſhe's 

borh young and handſome, and has money t0O. 

Y. Snipt. Is 'atd that will help to buy victuals 

0. Simpl. Go ard woo ter , and 1dare lay my Liſe 
thow carrieft her, REIT. 

Y. Simpl, Eoxtry hev s Facher > Als | Thaveluts 

kt 2 wear 
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weak back , and befides I am fomewhar kzily given , as 
you ſay:-it were a grear deal better that ſhe would catry 
me- 


O-; Simpl. Thon haſt no more wit then my Hammers 
head has » and no more brains then an Anvil , which e« 
very one may firike on » but never niove it : Go take 
your Fiddle, ac that they ſay you are excellent ; and 
when ſhe thanks thee from ber Chamber-window , ſay 
thou art my ſon, and that 1 ſent thee abour the thing ſhe 
wors of, 

- *F.Siawpl. :O muſt I bumfiddle her under her Chamber- 

window ? Well, I will go waſh-my hands , and arch 
myface4i becauſe I may be ſure co go cleanly about my 
buſineſs. Exennt. 
-'..*!- Enter Towng Simpleton with « Viol. 

Y. Simpl. Now mult 1 goplay an Alampadee under Mi- 
ſtriſs Dororhy's Chamber-window, and all that time per- 
haps ſhe is a ſnorting : for ro ſay the truth » my Muſick 
will hardly have the vercu= to waken her ; and if ſhe 
ſhould wake, I could nor cell what to ſay to her » unleſs 
i were to defire her ro go robed again. And becauſe I 
: willbe ſure to be acceptable to her, 1 will joyn my Nigh- 
tingale-Voyce thereunto. 
| | Emer the firit Gentleman, 

1 Gent. Whar Slave is this preſumes to court my Mi- 
firiſs> Could Fbarſce him , I would Grisfie my anger 
wich che ruine of his limbs ; tut be is gone » and Looſe 
time in ſeeking, | Extts 
I Sihpl. That was a roating Rogue, he has made my 
Heart jump vprighe intro my Mouch ; and if I had nor 
held ic faſt with my Teeth, withour doubt ic had forſaken 
my Body; but he is gone , andnow I will venture for- 
ward, Engr the ſecond Gentleman, 

2 Gent. I heard ſome Muſick at my Sweet-hearrs wit 
dow 2: could I but finde him , 1 yenld cur him» ay "= 


/ 


, 
| . , 
. 
” ; / 
. 
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him cill his whole body were anatemized z bur he -is 
vone » and it was his wiſeſt courſe. Exit, 

Y. Simpl. Thar roaring Rogue was far worſe then the 
r' other ; he .has almoſt frighred my Song out .of my 
head. Oh! we true and faithful Lovers, whar perils 
and dangers mult we undergo, to gain the wills and affe- 
&ions of our dearelt Dears > Bur now to my. Mafick-3 
and becauſe ſhe (hall cake a great pleaſure ro think on it» 
I will fing a ſong of a young Wench that had a greac 
minde to be married befare her time. 


Oh! eHMother let me haue a Huchand kinds, 
with toitre, loyrre, loitre. | 
That day and nighn 1 may comfort finde 
of 4 Lcoitre, Kc. >, 


Sig. 


1 care not whether honeft c Man or Knave, 
ſo that he keep me fine and brave, 

And that none elſe but 1 may have © 
Ins toicre, &c. 


Oh Daughter jou ave not. old enong hh 
for 4 LOITre, Acc. 
And Huibands often do prove rough 


with a toitre, Q&c. 


Your tender heart no gritf can carry» 
as they ment do ſonerrimes that marr) : 
Tow yet may well a twelve-moneth tarry 
for 4 toitre » 8c. 


Oh! Mother I aw inmy teens» 
. Fn: Kc if f 
: wind younger Woes are often ſeen 
wah 4 coittes $66 =» | 
| \ I 3 - 
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I pray let me not ſo 16le fhand, 


for I can do as well as any cans 
Iheve had @ proof with John owr Man 
of his toitre, &c. 


Well, if ſhe does not run mad for me now , it is pity 
ſbe ſhould have Muſick under her V.Vindow as long as 
ee b none ba lik 

; Oh is ic,yov ? I choughc none bar a Puppy like 
your ſelf,would have resy-u Neighbours with your 
Griditon-muſick : a Saw were-far more pleaſing. 

T. Simpl. Forſooth:1 am very forcy that you have no 
berrer skill in Muſick ; in my Opinion I ſang melt melo- 
dionfly : bur if you will be pleaſed xo look wich Eyes of 
judgement upon me you will expreſs your love in a 
betrer manner to me. 

Doll, 1 ſhall expteis my love, if yor cominue herc\ in 
2 far worſer manner then you-think for, Do. you ſee 
this Chamber-pot ? ir longs to be acquainced. with that 
apex ny yours : therefore be gage, and ſave your 
elfa w k 

Y. Simpl. If you (hould waſh mes 1 chink ic-would te 
but labour in vain : yer if you pleaſe codiftt any of your 
ſweer water upon mtg» Lhall deſire to be ſantlt our by 
you. - ad 
" Doll. You Afſe , you Puppy ; maſt you needs force a 
drowning ? NIH 21 | 

7. Simpl. Is this the beginning of love ? . It is almoſt 
238 badasthe Proverþco me 2: ſtays ic may be it is Roſe- 

ater. Vohyit isasrank Urine as.ever any Dactor caſt. 

1 call this ſame Old S:wpletov my Father that ſer me a- 
bout this buſineſs. Oh, $:mupleton, where are you ? 

O. Simpl. Oh my Son, how haſt thou ſpeds ws; 4M 
- YT. Simpe, O ! I have ſped moſt abominably , r; 
I got a great deal more then I expeted, 

TT Tn Gn 
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O. Simpl. On my own-nacurat Boy ! 
| 7. Simpl, 1, nacuralto be farg, 1 had ne cOFopere 
elſe. ; 
0. Simp!. But how did the reliſh thee # + < 
Y. Simpl. Why ſhe reliſh'd me with-a etl Chan 
ber-por full of +a] TI TP FO Foal, 
O. Simpl. VVhy thou Aſe, thou Puppy» 
thou - =. . 
, TX. Simpl. VVhy? bow can.T help ir ? why. dd you 
et me ſo like a Foal 2 
0. Simpl Cones ſhew meto her » and you all ſee 
bow 1 will bandle her. 
T. Simpl, Nay » Father.» 1 ſhould be {oach, ny 
ber, after you baxe bad the handliog of her, - . 
O. Simpl. This is her Chant ats ic nor? 
7. Simpl. Yes: Iknow ic bya good roken ;, for here 
eg opened the Sluce, and ler the lood-gares opt upon 


ws Simpl. Midtiſs Dorothy , Miitriſs Dorathy » pray 
come to the window, 

YT. Simpl. Pray to the windaw, Miſtſs Dorgihye 

O. Simpl. Sirrahs hold your rongue. 

Doll N Vat again ? ſurerthis whole morning is.n0-» 
thing kat my trouble : what VYule-aker 18 thax now 2 

7. Sinrpl. She calls you V Viſe-aker : ſpeak now. 

«wk I am your Neighbour » O/d CAN the 
Smut 

Y. Simpl. And. Toun ig Simpleron the Smith. | 

Doll, Oh Neighbours is ir you ? Here was your Son 
bur now; and he kept a worſe noiſe. then a Bear-baiting: 
bur youare civil, 1 will come down to you, 

O. Simpl. Look you there , Sictah ; {be will come 
down to me, ſhe _ 

YT. Simpl. 1, time I bave been Conrtier as 
long as = A: one woman or other: may came 
down. 0 Mes | I 4 Emer, 


1304 The conceited Humours of Drol.1 - 
X Emnjer Doll. 
Doll. Good morrow, Neighbour : what is your bu{i- 


neſs,pray ? 95 St WET A al 
Q. Sip. VVhy iris this: thisis my Son. Nays ic is 


x _ | 

T, Simpl. Yes, forſooth, he is ſure I am his Son ; my 
Mocher rold him ſo. 

Dol. Now I look better on him; he ſeems ro me more 
handſome then before; your company ſeaſons bim with 
diſcretion : bur whar 's your buſineſs, pray Sir ? 

O. Simpl. VVhy, if you pleaſe, forfooch, 1 would fain 
joyn you two rogether ip the way of Matrimony. 

" 7. $:1pl. Yes forfooth, romock a marriage. 

Doll. Byic hold , Sir ».two words to a bargain : what 
Profeſſion ts your Son of ? 

T. Simpl. Forſooth I am a Blackſmith : and though I 
fay ir, I have as good VVorking-gear as any Smith in che 
Pariſh ; all my Neighbours V Vives ſhall be my wit- 
neſs, | 


O. Sip}. Sirrah, hold your tongue. 
7. S:pl. VVhy , ſhall I come a woging, and fay no- 
thing for my ſelf ? 
Doll. Bac whar Eſtate, T pray, has your Son » poſſe ? 
T. Simpl. Facher, what Efate have I in a pofler ? 
| og Forſooth , two Cowes you ſhall have with 


Y. Simpl. V ith a Calf, tomy knowledge, 

O, Simpl. Four Ewes and Lambs , and a Horſe to ride 
to market Ofl. % 

T, Simpl. Yes, and an Aww No, now] think on 

Kr yoamay keep your Aſſe your ſelf. 
| . Stopl, Four Markin money. 

7. Simpl, Doyou mark thar ? 
 O. Simpl. VVich a Bed and Blankers: 

7. Simpl. And then we may daunce rhe fhaking of the 
fheers when we can. LEES, Dolt, 


Drol.179. Simpliton the Smith. Tor 
Doll. Theſe promiſes zre fair; andif performed , I 
hope 1 ſhall nocneed repent my bargain, - | 
7. Simpl. Nor I neiher : Come, let's ro bed preſent- 
ly, and afterwards we 'll calk on it. | 
' Dok. No, no; firfico Charch , andthento bed, 
Y. Simpl. Oh ! then you wo'ar follow the faſhion of 
our Country ; we commonly go ro bed firſt , and rg 
Charch when we can: bur come, 1am contented, * * 


; Exennts 
1 Gent, What ſhould this mean? Dol! has a Hat on ; 
ſhe did mat uſe ro wear one. | 
Emer Doll. 


Doll. - Oh Gentlemen ! chovgh I defire your compg» 
ny yet now I could heartil wiſh your ice. 

1 Gent.” Why ? what's the matter, Doll? 

Doll. I am married. / 

2 Gent, To whom ? | 

Dll Do you not know him ? Tewng Simpletan the 
Sowit 

T Gent. That Fool , char Coxcomb : I'll break his 
Hammer with his own jolr:head. 

Polk. Srand cloſe, I hear him coming, 

Enter Young Sumpleton, 

Y. Simpl, Sweet-heart , now we are married , _s 
ought to be well carried : and the firſt thing we ſhou 
rake care for, is, how to get Victualss VVhat's 
that ? They wittle; 
+ Doll, Nothing but the Rats and Mice | 

Y. Simpl. As ſure as1 live , I 'll lay a trap forthoſe 

| Rats. Bur whar.'s the matter now ? They hem, 

Doll. Nothing but the Neighbours Dogs. 

+ T\, Sewpl. * Tis a chouſand pities but ſuch Curs were 
hang'd uppreſencly. Exit Sh 

Doel/. Oh Gentlemen , I would yon were out of che 
Houſe ; for I am afraid he will return again ere Ican 
handfomely ſhur the door, | 7. Simpl, 
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Tf % ; VVhy. DalbDollt, - 7 
Doll. C 6 pecdencly ; ; Letagliparch. 
Lees, So fbgs bas ed, char F 
oft 3 VE Co [ Qi SPY 
= POR the way 19.ger yo Lag want aothing of 
Wy. $, bur.one] 4 paz.af 
T Bear Pugb usdande. have 2.Jicrle. money char 
not of ; andif 1 can bur. hear of. a good bar» 
2 Twill not fail to buy a pair of Bellows.. 
fox ad Obhahbop prexty Joving kinde Digſnie ! bur 
what thee wear thy Coats of that faſhion,? 
She ſpreads her Coats, 
. Pol. Nonox you know , Hagband ».it is rhe faſhion 
&,new-married fV Vives "7 
T. Swpl. ls. ic{o.? it is an excellent Faſbiou in the 
Sammer-cime : bar I'll go our, andreturn pre ſeacly. 
"Ext T, vwpt. 
- , + Doll. VVhatwill youdo 2 'cis rento one be fpies yous 
and then my reputation runs a hazard, 

2 Gext. Appoint, what (way. you will >" we.are con- 
rented. 

Doll. I ſee him coming back ; ;and rruth to ſay » the 
courſe I ſhall adviſe, will ſeem a range one; yet it muſt 
be ; youknow he did appoine char 1 ſhouldbny for him a 
[ons Bellows; aow if you rwo.czn beat it bullily, and 


Gronglyxhis vitit may be kept off from his know- 


' 2 Gem. LR any thing good Doll z 'we.cannot now 


Doll, 50, lie FUBY I 11 fercha Chafingdi(h of Char- 
©; hicher, and practiſe you a while before hecome. 
Exit Doll. 
-4 Gem. 1 have plaid many a mad prank in my Lifey 
ye ne'er tall ———_— a pair of Bellows, 


Exter 


DroL17. Stmpleton the Smith, . Ion 


£nmter Doll. She praft;- 
Dolle'$0, fo, blow lubily, and ferr not, fe: thaw. 
Emer Towng Simplrton. 


Y. Simpl. VVite, I have conſidered wighm 
if we weed the mony 3 m 4 ron hy ory 
have lictle or nothing left ro bo Victuals, 

Doll. Oh Husband , you are deceived; for T have 
bought you a pair of Bellows » the whole Town ſhews 
not a neater. 

Y. Simpl, Is this a pair of Bellows ? lerme ſes, this is 
an 4-/4-mwoda pair of Bellows. But look you» Dell» when 
the Bellows-mender comes by , let him fop this hole 
here ; for the winde*comes ont abomingbly. 1 'll call 
my Farher Siwpleton to fee this pair of Down Fa- 
ther, father, come hirher, 

Emter Old S:mpleton., 


Y, Simpl. Did you ever ſee ſich-a pair of Fllowe as 
my VVite has boaght ? - 

O. Sep. A pait a Bellows, Son ! Mehinks this 
would ſerve better for an Anvil : Let 's ery how it will 
bear onr firoaks. 

YT, Smpl. VVell, a match. 


es 
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ARors Names. 
than three Humſmen, Bunopkins three Conntry Wenches, 


Enter fir ft. Huntſman and Bunn. 


» Hao Hyz whar's the marrer ? 
 Bumphzn. Nays 1 know not; bus 
' every day; my great Gurs andmy 


ndll Gurs make ſuch. a ” Combuttion in _my- Belly - as 


nag , and my Puddings (like Lances) run a-tilc. army 

z' and make me as queaſte-ſamacghs as a. young 

Greenzfckneſs Girl newly come ro a Big-belly. 

, Hwxt. Canit thou not gueſs the reaſon of this troy- 
? 

Bump. Yes, I chink I can, -and I 'll be judged by thee, 
if my caſe be nor deſperare ; I have a boctible minde 
' go be inlove. 

1 Haz. VVitch whom ? | 

VVirh any body ; but I cannor finde our the 
way how to be in Love. 


e 
Yee, 28 a Dog, or a Hog-lonſe ; I couldeven 


1 Hun. 


Sade 6 my heart tocry preſently, 


|, | Drol.18, 


x Hant, VVhy ? I'll igſtruſt chee : Canſt thou be 


, 
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x Hunt. Canſt chou ſleep well ? _ 
Bump. I cannoctell, | never ſaw my ſeif fleeps:: 1. 

1 Hunt, Is 't poſſible, char thou who haſt ſo long beem- 
an attendant upon my Lord Aﬀeen; ſhouldit beto-learn 
the. way'tobe in love? wes 

. Bup, 1 would it were noc poſſible, on the condition 
thou wert hanged and quartered. |. 

1 Hun, Ithank yous Sir, Bur Bumphinyliſtrome ; 
This day thou know'li rhe Maids and Young-men meer 
To ſport and revel icabout the May-pole ; 

Preſent thy ſelf there; rellthy canle of grief 

And 1 dare watranc thee a Sweet-heart preſently. 

Bump. 1f thou canſt do that, I'll marry her firſt, and 
tearn to love her afterwards. F322 +) | 

1 Hans. Haſte thicher, Bumpkis ; I ll goon defore.. 


Bump. AndI will follow thee a Dog-rroe.  .---» 
Is it nor pity + that a Man of Authoricy asI am, having 
been chief Dog-keeper to my Lord Aeon this fiveyears, 
being a Man ſo comely of perſon, and having ſucha pare 
Complexion, that all fair Ladies may be aſhamed co 
look on me » and chat I ſhould be diftrefled for a Swers- 
heatt > May-pole, I come ; EIT” 
Andif che Wenches there encreaſe my pains,  -- | - 
And ſcorn to love, I 'll b-ar out all their brains. Ex. 

Emer Huntſmen with three (oumry Wenches, 

2 Co. Wench, 1s it poſſible, wonld Bumphkze be in love? 

1: Hunt. \esif he knew bur how ; and for chat acknels 
T have undertaken to become his Doctor : 
For, at the May-pole-ineeting 'tis decreed, 
A Smweer-beart mult be pnrchalt, come what will on 'c. 

3 Co. Wench. Nay if he be diſtreſſed , rwenty roone 
be may finde charicable Perſons there. 


Come, ſtrike up a Farewel co Misfortune. . 


Emer 
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| Enter kin. ft 7 
Bump, That ig Dance that 1 could riever hir ofr pay 
defilt a while, and hear my dolefaul Tak. 
k Co-##ench, He 'll make us cry ſure, | 
Bump. Be it known unto all men by theſe preſents; 
2 Co,#ench. An Obligation ? we will be no witneſſes. 
Bump. Why then I It hang my ſelf, 
3 Co. Fench: VVewillbe wicneſs thert. 
Bawp...\ Vhar, to my hanging * O' my Conſcience, 
41f I ſhould woo my heart our » Hhonld never berthe far- 
cer for it, ——— here's your promiſe now ? 
1 Hum. You have wor yet expreft your ſelf ; be plain z 
cel chem your grief, 'a temedy will follow. 
Bemp. If thac be all, *tis bac awyeaſis matrer; pray take 
notice that Tam in love ————— ith ſome body, 
2 Co.Wench, Would I were ſhe ! 
- VVhby? fo youre, if you have arfinde co ic, 
2 C6. Wench; Why then you are my own: 
3 Co-Wrach, Pardon mes Siſter, I beſpake him yeiter- 
- They 4ll havg aboxt bins; 
Bump. Yes marry did ſhe. Goes to her. 
—_ Bur I was ſhe that won him at che May- 
a #- Wanch, Was that the cauſe you ſtrove ſofor the 
Gactkand ? | 
Bunop. What *s that royou ? Goes to ber. 
Would I had any one of chem in quierneſs. 
3 Co. VYench. Bur yer I muſt have ſhare. 
x (o./Vench. Sormuſtl roo. All pull him; 
' 2 Co. VVench, I wilt nocpartwithour the bercer half. 
Zum. Then who fhalf have me whole ? whats are 
you mad ? - | 
3 Co. PVench. There's: reafor-for a madneſs in this 


"I | 
1 (0./Vexch. 1 will nor looſe my right: Ler gol fay, 
| 2 Co. VVenche - 
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2 Co, FVench. He ſhall be mine, orelſe he hall he 


, - 
- * PRxrE 
kn 


Away you Burrs, why-do you qanipnirds ame f7* 
Now bj thishHind, i nottiog cat? , 
I {| drown my ſelf for ſpighr, thac you may periſh. 


= | (Horny 

1 Hunt. thr ng Look Atit.zons warning-piece ; 
Thar Horn gives us ifitefligence he doesinrend 
To ſpend chis day in hunting : -Bamphy fa ?* 
The hounds will quarrel with you's. we'll = _— 

1 Co.Y Vexch. Will you not fGiayamy Love? _ 

Bamp. 11 fee you hatig'd firtt; and by this handere 
I will be in love again, Twill feed my hounds with my 
own proper carcaſe. f | Exits 

2 Ceo. /VVexch. Now he ts gone 2 our dangingmayge 
forward: © © | 4 PY. 

2 Hunt. My Lord Ateenftays ; be quicksl pray. 

3 Co. VYench. Qack 'as yon will ;, che doing of i 
quick, makes it ſhew the better. *,' LH Conmry Dances 

| Then Exenn 
; Emer Atl con and Bumphin. | 

Bumy. Nimble ? yes » as a Bearrha© hath been Tag'd 
to purpoſe : if Lovebe fuctra croubteſoche Companions 
I will encreqt himco keep qur of my company. 

Aeon. VVe confutne the day.” * 

Bump. They have ſaved me 4 Iabour. 

Alt eve. Fie, what mean you? * 
The glory of this day calls us c0ah0g. TEDY 

I - Str, teaſe to knowthat mighc 
I lodged a Boar Nichin tbe neighbvuring Forett, | 

Bump. Yes;Sir, and Ftodged a Foxit 4 houſe hagd by. 
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The Humours of Simpkin 
A ha Farce. 
| ARors Names. 
Siwphin, a Clowb : Blaſter, a Roarer : an ola. Man : hi 
Wife : a Servant. 
| Fares the Wife » Sim ollow; 
wife. TY Lind Capid 4 mace yen = to bleed 2 
Fa la, la» las la,la, las las la. 


Sip. But 1 know a man can help you at need 2 
With a fa las las la, la, lay las las las la, las 
Fife. My busband he often a huncing goes out + 
 Falasla, Oc. 
» And brings home a great pair of borns there's no 
With a fala, la, la, &c. (donbt : 
F/yife. How is 't > Monſieur Simpkjn ? why are you ſo 
 Falaslas la, &c. (fad? 
I amupto the ears in loye, and it makes me tark 
{ With a fa la, lazla, &c. (mad: 
am vext, I am tortut'd, and troubled at heart 5 
Fa la, la, Oc. 
#Vife. Bur I'll try my skill co rake off your ſmart 5 
With a fa la» las &'c. 
And on that conditionl1 give you a kiſs 2 ; 
Hake UF VB ofchic > 
Bur what ſays —— $ 
a fa holes WV ifes 
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Wife. You know my affeQions, and no one knows more 2 

Fa, has la, &c. Knocks within, 
Simp. *Uds niggers noggers who knocks at the-door ? 
With a fas la, la» &'c, 


Emer Servam., The Tune alters, 
Serv. There is a Royltet at the Door, 
he ſeems a Fellow tour, 
S:mp. 1do beſeech you » worthy Friend, 
which is che back-way our ? 
Serv. He ſwears and rears he will come inz 
and noching ſhall him hinder. Exit Strwanty 
Simp. 1 fear he ll rip me out my kin, ey 
and burn it into Tinder. 
Wife. I have confider'd of a way, 
and 'cwill be ſure the beſt, 
Simp. What may it be, my deareſt Deat ? 
Wife. Creep into this ſame Chet, A Che#t ſet outs 
And though he roar, ſpeak you no word, 
if you 'll preſerve my favour, 
Simp. Shar tothe Chett, I pray, with ſpeed ; 
for ſomething has ſome ſavour, 
Emer Bluiter, 
Bluft. I never thall be quier if 
ſhe uſe me in this faſhion, 
Wife. 1 am here to bid you welcome ; 
whar mean you by this paſſhon ? 
Bluft. With ſome young ſweer-fac'd Fellow 
Tonga gone our you _ 
Simp. in the Cheft. No ſooth, the ſeer-fac'd Fellow 
is kept a Priſoner here. 
Bluft, Where is the Fool thy Hasband ? 
ſay, whicher is he gone ? 
Wife. The Wittalis a hunting. 
Blaii. Then we two are __ 
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Bac {hould he come, and finde me here, 

whar might che Cuckold think ? 
Perhaps be 'd call che Neighbours in, 

Swp. And bear you till you ftigk. 
Bluft, Yet in the bloody War full ofc, 

my courage 1 did try. | 
Wife. I know you have Kill'd many a man. 

Sip. You lye, you Slut, you lye, 
Bla#t. + wa peeipes Fs 2 Foc, 

C nor yer 3 
Bur tha foucly ans'd La ſelf 
. GwP- And nimbly ran aWay. 

BlufF, Wichin this Cheſt 1 'll hide my ſelf, 

ifir chance he ſhould come. 
wife, Ono, my Love, that cannot be, 
'  Saxp. I have beſpoke the room, 
Wife. 1 have a place behinde here, 

which yer is known co a0 man, 
Simp. She has a place before too, 

but char is all coo common. Old Man within. 
Old Man. Wite, whezefore is the door thus barr'd ? 

what mean you, pray» by this? 
wife. Alas , it is my F . 

Sip. 1laughnow till I piſs, 
Bluft. Open the Cheſt, I 'lLinco if, 

my Lite elſe ic may coſt, 
Wife. Alas, 1 cannot open it, 

S:imp. I believe the Key is loſt. 
VVife. I have bethought my ſelf 

upon a dainty trick. 
Blujt. What may it be, my deareſt Loye ? 

I prethee now be quick. 
.Vife.. You mult ſay that your Enemy 

into this houſe is fled ;. 
And that your heart can-rake no gk 
." until that he be dead, _ 
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Draw quickly out your furious Blade; | 
and ſeem to make a lirife ; 
Swear all ch* exculescan be made, 
ſhall nor preſerve his Life, - 
Say that the Rogue is fled in here; 
chat ftole away your Coin ; 
And if 1'llnoc deliver hims 
you 'll have as much of tnine. 
Bluft. Here's no man bus my ſel; 
on whom ſhall I complain ? 
V Vifes. This grear fool does nor. underiand; 
this thing you muſt bur.feign.. 
My husband thus myſt he 5 'd> 
and afterwards we 'l lay ; 
£mtar Ol id Mane, -.. 
Old Man. Wife, fince you will nos'ope.the Doat, 
I'll break'c ope wich my fa. | 
Bluft. Good woman ſhe me to the Slaves 
his limbs I Rirait wilt tear» | 
VVife. By all the honelty I haves 
there's no. man came in here: 
Bluff, VVhen I have fqughe co purchaſe wealths 
and with my blood did-win it, 
This Rogue has got my purſe by lealch, 
Simpe But never a in it. 
Old xy ng She 's poReagt Childes therefore rake heed 
you donot fright.my wiſe, 
ay” Bur know you who the Father is ? 
p. The Roarer, only Life. 
ou Mas, She knows nor of your ehemy» 


chen ger you were beſt, 
VVife. _— hechard pres. I tell-yau true. 
I have bid him in che Cheſt. 
Old Man. <enifbinſa cat my hearts 
but do not. tell bim {Q, 
p . Ka FTI PFaf6, 
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Fife. T would notfor a rhouſand pound 
che Roarer ſhould it know. 
Bla#. VVhen next wemeer; his fife is gone, 
. no other mult he hope ; - 
I'll pa him whatſoere comes on'c. 
Pray think upon a Rope. 2d 
Oil Ne VVhar kinde of perſon is ic then, 
char in the Cheſt doch fie ? 3's 
VVife. A goodly handſome ſweer young man, © + 
ascre was {cen with eye. *- iy 
or Th wbothencrearofhim——— | 
put us notin fear-+ o | 
vciidadymd from hence. __ 
vs. But ro morrow I'll be here. Exi Bice. 
Man. Y Vites rutt wich all the ſpeed you cans 
iickly ſhnerbe door ; ; 
I a noc thar che roaring Man | 
ſhould come inany — 
Mean-time Iwill releaſe the youth) \ 
and tell him how we have ſped v=— 
Be comforred m my bong friend. "'Gimpkin come: forth 
Sump. Alas, P'rraltnoſt dead. | 
My wk: is cortur'din my | ore 
with ſorrow, fear and. J vt 
Old Man. 1'll ferch ſome Aqua vite 
To comfort you again; 
Sump. And *cauſe I will requite YOu, - 
whoſe love doth ſo-excel, 
I *l1 grafc a pair of horns on your head, 
chat may defend ir well. 
PV ife. Good hnsband, ler the man fay here, ” 
*.is dangerous in the ſtreet. 
Old Mar. I would not for a Crown of Gold 
£1e Roarer ſhould him meer. 
For ſhould he come by any harms 
_ they'dſay the fank weremine. PP fe. 
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VVife to Simp. There's half a crown » pray ſend him our 
_ to ferch a, quarc of Wines : 
S:imp. Theres money for you, Sics — 
pray ferch a quart of Sack. 
Old Min. - Tis welb, "tis wells my honeſt friends. 
Ill fee you ſhall tide Tack.” 
Vife. Bur.if he (bould diſhoneſt me, Y 
for there are ſach ſlippery men. 
Old Mar. Then he gets noc of his balf cxown, : 
one peny back agen. Exits. 
Sip. Thy husband being gone, my Love, 
we *ll Gn we *ll dance and laugh: 
I am ſure he *s a good fellow, 
and cakes delight roquatt, 
YVife. 1'll fold thee in my arms, my Love, 
nomatcer for his liltning, 
The old man and his ſervaut Nifen. 
Simpl. Gentlemen, ſome forry weeks hence) F, 
you may come raa Chrilining- # \ 
Old Man. O Sirtah, bave 1 caught you? © * 
now do the belt you « can ; | 
Your School-maſter ne'er caught you 
to-Wrong an honelt man, 
Sip. Good Sir, I never went to ſchool, 
n why am I abuſed ? 
The cruch is, 1 am bur a Fool, 
andlike a Fool amuſed, 
Old Max. Yet Sirrah you had witenough 
co think to Cuckold me. 
VVife. 1 jefted with hims husband 
his knavery to ſce, 
Simp. But now you talk of knavery» 
I pray where 1s my ſack? 
O1d Man. You ſhall wantir in your belly Sir 
and have ion your back. Thy bear bins off- m_ 
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The Humour of Hobbinal:” * 


| ——_ 


Argument is needleſs, 
Onely the Drollery 2akes ont. 
n— | _ — f_ 
AQtots Names. F 


Hobbinal,Dorilas,Strepbon;Oenone,& two or three Nympbe, 


Enter Dorilas, Strepbon ſpying Hobbinal reading. 
Per. Hat Paper is chat he ruminates upon ? 
Let us obſerve a licrle, | 

| Hob. Tis a ſtrange thing 1 finde my 
ſelf ont ovocy day more then other, ro be one of the un- 
derfianding't, ſweereſt, neateſt, and compleatelt Shep- 
herds that ever took hook in hand. T*orher day I ſaw 
my face ina pail of water, and I had much ado to fotbear 
drowing of my ſelf. *Tis no wonder then, that the deau- 
ceous Nymph Oenone makes much of me , and lets all the 
other Shepherds ſhake cheir Ears like Aſſes: and the 
eruth is if Þ can Ginde never a hatidſomer, ſhe ſhall ferve 
the eurn, This was her birth-day, ſhe being born inthe 
year —ofje chouſand fix hundred » — nay hold a 
lictle : bur on this day of che moneth ir was > VVincer 
or Summer, in the honour of which we all keep holiday : 
and therefore for the credit of her beauty , andthe ho- 
nour of my own Poetry,l have made ſuch aCopyof Ver- 
ſes on her, as will make her a thogſand times handſomer 
dhen ever ſhe was in her Life, 1 


| UMI 
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I will peruſe them now with the eyes of wunderftan- 

ding. He retds; 

Cz fair, whoſe beauty does enrich mas | 

Tell me the cauſe why thou doit ſo bemich wu, 

On this day thou wert born; though not begotten ; 

Thus day 1"ll think on when thou art dead and rotten. 

eAnd thengh thy coyteſs; and thy pretty ſcorn, 

Makgs many wiſh that thou hadſt ne er been bors ; 

Yet for my own part » this "ll ſmear and ſay, 

I wiſh thy time of birth were every day, 


If ſhedo nor rur mad for love of me now, *tis picyſhe 

ſhould have Verſes made on her as long as ſhe lives. :; 
Streph. Ler's interrupt him, ——— Hobbinal,well mer. 

Hob, Ic may be ſo. "6 

Dor. Bur why ſo tirmge; man > TI hope you will re- 
member we are your fellow-Shepherds. 

Heb. Yon were 6nce : but now 1 command you to 
know, I am-a Maſfter-Shepherd ; for che fair Nymph 
Oenone, that makes all your mouths ron over with waters 
does acknowledge me ro be both Maſter and Miſtreſs. 

Streph. In part 'cis true : yet if you well conſider, ſhe 
makes you bur her ſport z no ocherwiſe. 

Hob. If (he make me her ſport , *is more then ever 
ſhe can make of thee : for rh6u- art one of the ſowreſt 
lookr fellows thar ever crepr out of a/Vinegar-bocele. 

; Emer Ocnont. 

Doy. Here comes the faireſt Idaeever nouriſhr. 

Hob. Now will I ſee who is the moſt deſerving Shep- 
herd in all che Vale of Idxe. 4«— Licthe Rogue, bow 
dolt thou ? | 

Oenone. O Hobbinal, you are welcome ; I thought you 
had forgot me ; you are-my ſport » and ſhould be ever 
QUea me. - 

K 4 Hot. 
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Hob. Look you there, Iam hec ſport, ſhe ſays : when 
will (be give any of you ſuch an honourable Title 2 bar 
Sport , I do not think bur chou arc a Conjarer, or a 
VVirch, or a'Devil at leaſt : for chou haſt infuſed foch a 
combuſtion of Poetry in my head thac 1 fear ſhall ne- 
ver be my own Man agen , nor my Maſter's neither,— 
There's a Copy of Verſes, read'em : nay, cheyare my 
own, asſure as my name *s Hobbinal. 

Oenone, 1 thank yous Sport : I'll fiudy a requital, 

- Der. Honoar me with your fair hand, Nymph chat I 
may lead che way to all choſe paſtimes which will follow, 
exone. The honour is to me, and I accept it. | 

Hob, I'd langhar that : hoySpore, I'll dance withchee 
my ſelf. 

Ountons, Some other time by chance I may be ar leiſure, 

Hob. VVill you noc ? VVell, by this hand then I %1z 
Rand out , and laugh ar every thing you do , right or 
Wrong, A Dance. 
Pſhayy waw, thisdancing is like my Mothers Mzres trot ; 
Sport, ſhall Iſhew thee a Dance of my own faſhion ? 

Oenone. Ic cannot bur concenr. 

Hob.Nay,l know that: hark hither,Lads, Ex. Hob. Str. 

Hobbinal and the ſhepherds dance a Morris, 

Hob. How like you this Sport ? 

Oenone. Beyond Expreſſion , Sport : I ſee your Ver- 
eues were concealed roo long, 

Heb. I,ſo they were ; bur I meanro ſhew them every 
day as faftas I can. Bur Sirrah, Sport, yonder's got] Pan 
with a company of the bravelt Satyrs that ever wore 
horns on their heads : comes Shepherds, ler's go make 
them drunk, and ſaw off all cheir horns, Excun. 
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The Humour of Fohn Swabber. 
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| Argument needleſs, 
It being an ancient Farce, and generally known, 


— 
— ” - Rmrmmom_ 


ARors Names. f 
Franciſco and Gerard, Jobn Swabber ;Cutbeard a Barber, 
Parnel, Swabber's wife » and two or three Neighbours 
WIVES: p f 


LD — 


Emer Franciſco and Gerard. 
Fran. Ereabour I am to meer this Hercules 3 and 
ſee, he 's come. . 
Emer Jobn Swabber armed with ſeveral r:dicalons 
. Weapons. 
Well, John, I ſee you are prepat'd for murder ; have 
mercy on the Barber, I ſay. 

Swab, No, I ſcornic ; I will have no mercy : he has 
made a whore of a wondrous honelt woman ; and a 
Cuckold of one that for ought I know, might have been 
a Courtier, For which abominable deed , I ſcorn to 
ſhew my ſelf a Chriſtian ; for I do mean to uſe him worſe 
then a > would. | 
.. Fran, Nay, but conſider, he's a man howe'er , and 
you can boalt your ſelf ro be no more » although you 
have che ſpicic of a Gianc : you have brought weapons 
here » as if yan meant to kill him rwenty times» Troch 
"tis £00 —_ 

Swab. If I bate him an Ace of forty » -call me op 
COND 3 
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comb : - Iwill draw his teeth one by one, with an inſtru- 
mem called a pair of Tongs ; chen let bim blood in rhe 
fight veitt , artd bid che Devil cake him ar his own petit. 

Fran, Let me prevail with thee tocalmrhy rages and 
rake 4cquaintarice 6f this Gearletdian, a worthy friekd of 


mine. 
Swab. Doyou long co be acquiitited with me, Sir ? 
Ger, . By any means, ik. 
Swab. * Tis granted then: I '{ coſsa Can or a Por with 
as ſooh as I have diſpatcher this bawdy Barber; would 
were dead, that tfiy buſitiels tfiight be over. 
JE What 's your profeſſion y Sir ? and how may I 
you ? 


Swab, I am a Sea-man, Sir 3 my name 's Jobn Swab- 
ber :——an Officer of the Ship, Sir, 
Ger. Icry you mercy, Sir. 70 
Swab. Nay » never cry fot the niatter.— Bnt I had 
forgor this Barber all chis while. Barber , comeforth pz 
or by the beardof my great Grandfather, I ſweat, I will 
' ſo ſhaſhadoy mefhadoy paſhadoyand carbinedorhee, that 
thou ſhalt look like a Gallimiafry all che days of thy Life, 
Cothe forty, I ſay. 
Cutbeard withis, Why Neighbour Swaþber, who pro» 
vokegyourhns > what do you mean ? who! has offerided 
ou? 
J Swab, OSlave of 111 Slaves ! who has offended me? 
why thon baſe, bealtfy, boiſerous? Babylonian, bawdy- 
fed Barber , chonheft : chou haft made me fir ro chew 
the cud wich Oxen » climb the mountains with wild 
Goars , and keepcompany with none bat Ram-headed 
people : for which'I will tie chee vpon che nexr Signe- 
= and there thou ſhalt hang # rwelvemoneth and a 
ay alive; for an.example roalt ſuch notable ſhavers ; bur 
if thou comeſt and ſubmitreſt ro my mercy, will do thee 
the fayour toler thee hang ill thou be dead. p 
fre 
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Ger. Franciſco, bark : _—— I'll pawn my Life this fel- 
low is a tank Coward : keep yon his fury vp, and I'll 
perſwade the Barber to a grearet vein of roating then 
ere was praRiſed by a ſuburb-Blade : 111 make him act 
the lea(t ſeem valiant ; fear nor. Exit. 

Fran. Dozif it be poſſible ; I'!1 hold him in diſcourſe. 
— But, Mr.Swabber, what think you if he does compotmd 
wich you ? wifl yon be won to take an arm ot two, or 
borh his legs, and ſave his other members ? | 

Swab, Fiſh, tellnor me » *ris neirher his arms nor his 
legs thacl and upon; he has cauſed me ro go in danger 
of my Life : y harorer day 1 yd reap to paſs 

a eman's 08 3 
be ag pc my forehead bac they came ar me 
in full cry ; and I for fear left ſuch a ſent behind me, 
that chey came afrer me as perfeAly by it > as if 1 had 
been aStage'; and if Thad nor got ſhelcer of a houſe, 
without doubt I had been preſenred-to ſome great man 
for Veniſon , and my Hanches had been baked by this 
time. 

Frax. You wete in danger there, Tmuſt confeſs, - - 

Swab. And the Barchers Dogs Rill rake me for a Bufff, 
and ferch ſuch conrfes at te ; and all this the Barber is 
the cauſe of. 

Fran. 1 would revenge it: were I as you , he ſhould 
nor have a tool left him ro work with, 

Swab. Nos nor to play with neither: 1 witt have ar 
inch ofevery tool he has...Barber, come forth, and ler 
me kill thee upon fair terms ; or elſe 1 mill enter rhy 
houſe by force, pitch thee down che fiairs, and fend thee 
of an Errand headtong : and if thon doftſubmirc ro my 
mercy » I will ſhave thee todeath with thy own Raſor : 
therefore rake heed. »—So, now let him come if he dare. 

Emer Gerard. 


Ger. VVell , now | ſee there- is no hope —_— 
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him : bloo+&muſt enſues and dearth will rake its courſe, 

Swab. V Vith whom 2 what *s the matrer ? ' 

_ Ger. The Barber is.preparing for che combat # he has 
cook his pole co ſerve him for a lance, andone of his ba- 
ſons for a buckler, and vows to make. you the wind-mill, 
whilt he plays Don 2u:x0t againi(t you furiouſly, 

Swab. A wind-mill ! I *il be gone. 

Fran, You will nor offer that, ſure, V Vhar afraid ? 

Swab, VVouldic nor make any one tremble wich che 
thought on'c , firſt to be made a Cuckold , then a wind- 
mill? No, I will be gone , and come agen to kill him 
when I can finde him in a betcer humour. 

Fran, Confider what you do ; he *ll call you Coward, 
proclaim you Cuckold ill in every Ale-houſezand what 
diſgrace will that. be ? 

Swab. I care not ; *cis better to be a Cackold then a 
wind-mill. If he had meant co make a Fool,a Puppy, or 
an Aſſe of me,or any ſuch Chriſtian-like Creature, *rwere 
another matter : bur ro be made a wind-mill of, and ne- 
ver to be reſpe&ted bur when the wind blows ; is nor to 
be endured : therefore let him make wind-mills of my 
wo apons, if he will ; for my own part, I will defend my 
ſelf with my heels. rows down his weapons. 

* Ger, Come, I have brought him toa berter temper : 
he will come armedwich nothing bur a Razor ; with 
which if he does flic your wezand-pipe » ic will not be a» 
Miſs ro cake ir patiencly. 

Swab. Lethim nor ſpoile my drinking,andI care nor : 
burhark you, if you ſhould ler kim hurt me , I ſhould be 
as angry as a Tygre. 

| Enter Cmtbeard with 4 Razor. 

Cat. VVhere is this Slave that has provoked my rage 
ro his deſtru&ion ? 1 will ſwinge this Boor , then hang 
him up for Bacon in my chimney » and ſend him to be 
broyled for Pro's breakfaſt, MR 

wa 


_ 
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Swab. VVhy this is worſe then to be made a wind- 
mill, Do you bear, Sir ? if ever you had the fic of an 
Aguerupon you , or ever knew the trembling of a Man 
troubled in Conſcience, that would be loath to dietill he 
had made even with all the world , confider me. Alas 
Sir, I have ny Renr to pay yer ; andit I ſhould be ſenc 
co Hell of an Errand » they *ll like my company ſo wells 
I ſhould never come back agen : pray periwade-him to 
ſend me to Jeruſalem » Jericho, or any of thoſe places 
nearer ha | 

Fran. VVhy, caalt not thou excuſe thy ſelf ? where *s 
thy brains? 

Swab. Alas » my brains are falſen into my breeches ; 
bor if you *ll ſtand berween me andharm , I'll vencare 
eo reconcile my ſelf ro him... Ct, — honeſt Carbeard, 
did nor thou think I was in earneſt all this while ? 

"Ent," VVhatere thou wert, thou ſhalr be noching pre- 


ſeritly : Death waits for thee : come quickly, t command 
chee.-* 39 JOY | 
Swab. Sir, ptay perſwade Mr. Death to have patience 
for a matter of 40 or 5o years more : for Thave a great 
deal of. buſineſs to'do in this world yer. | 
Ct." Shall 1 be dallied with ? ler'me approact him : 
for all 'the intreanies of the world ſhall nor preſerve him 
paſt fix minutes. 
$wab: One minuce is paſt already, —and there *s two. 
Fran. Nay, prethee Catbeard be more merciful. 
Swab. 'Three-—font—five, 
Ger, 'VVil no-entreaty ſerve ? Then rake your 
courſe; * 
Swab. Six. Onowl am gone, 
© xx. If he ſubmir's he may live : let him knowir.... 
Doft chon acknowledge thy own Comwardize » and my 
heroick Valour ? - 


Snab, O mighty Herewles, Iconfeſs my fell a Pier: 
- 


- — — 
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and'I will never think ocherwiſe whale I live, theſe Gen- 
tlemen be my witneſſes, | 

Ger. VVhy then all is well CR Remember, Cart 
beard. | hf 
Cyt. I'll ſpice bim , fear not. — Giye me thy hand, 
Jack: Thus do I graſp thy friendſhip 

Swab. He graſps my hand devilliſh hard tho. 

\Car, There pronounce thy wiſe to be a Vena, 

Sweb. O rare! is. my wife a Vewws? That's more 
then ever I knew before : why then 1 will be ber hys- 
band Cupid. 

Fran, No, Cupid was her Son, 

Swab. ? [is no matyer for char, be (hall be her hasband 
for ance ;. and we two will get ſuch abundance of your 
Cape's chat we *ll make all che world in love with one 
anor . 

Cat. Since we are reconciled, know, honelt Swabber, 
that I will make che whole world doge on thee : I'll waſh 
thy face, and powder thee to the purpoſe; and ſhave thee 
if chou wile t00, * ._ ++ | 

Swab. Noby no means : I dare nor venture mythroac 
under chy Fingers : bur for waſhing and powdringe. that 
all cheworld may be in love with me, I am content. 

Cuz, Sit down chen in this Chaic , look on this pow- 
der, the ſnow is nothing to it ; *will create ſuch a com» 
ry pony chee, that no. Arc didever ſet upon the proud- 
elt Lad 
a But hark you » (utbeard, how ſhalll dota ſa- 
tisfie all che women that will follow me for kiffes? ifyon 
make me too beautitul > my lips will be worn thread» 
bare before I-can get. home ; and then Parme/ my own 
dear wife » will have che leaſt ſhare of her own {yveer 
husband, . | 

(*t. For, that we'*ll take a courſe.....winkwink;good 
Jacks wy Ballmillſareh yourexoyells, =, 

WA# « 
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Sweh. My eyes arc honeſt, and fear no ſearching, 
Changes the, Powder, and blacks hys face all over. 
Cour. Now: oy co ſprucifie thy phiſnomy :...This 
der was extracted from the Pharnix » when ſhe laſt 
| Go her ſelf, and is indeed the quinteſſence of odours. 

Swab. Nay) *cis as odious a5 ever I (melc » that is cer» 
tain : good Carbeard, ler me have » I prethee. 

Cut. Nay I will ſpare ne colt... Judge.Genclemen, 
is he nor ſtrangely altered ? 

Ger. Paſt belief ; I would not chat my Miſtreſs faw 
him now» my hopes would ſoan be cooled rhen. 

Swab. ſua One I you to take no- 
ricesl will have nothing to with great perſonages 3 
for I muſt not make my ſelf common. _ 

Fras. V Vhas this fellow will come to, no man knows 
yer ; his fameno doubc will travel over all Couneries, 
and I am fully reſolved in my Opinion, the Queen of 
Maxritana will run magfor him. 

Swab, If ſhe run as mad as a March- Haresſhe gets noc 
abic: no» Parne/ and. my Neighbaprs ſhall bave all, 

Cat. Now if the Paingers will draw Adonis Our , ler 
thera come here for Capies, So, Ibavedene. 

Sweb. Prethee Cutheard, lend me a Looking-plaſe. 

Cut. By-no means: what » did you never hear of one 
Norci{ſm + how he pined away for leys of his own (ha- 
dow? No, go home » [your houſe is hard by ; ler Pare 
nel ſee yaw and bleſs her ſelf with wonder, _. 

$24h. Honelt Catbrard.> this Gentleman is a worthy 
friend of mine ; prechee beliow ſome of the ſame paws 
der upon his face. 

| Fray, No, no, you ſhall be beaurifal alone ; 'is beſt. 

Swab. Parnel, 1 came.; and ifchou beelt nor Rupid, 
Thou *lt ſay Jack, Swabber is a kin to. Cupid. 

Ext. 


Ger. VVell, Cutheard » thoy bat drefſt bigt hand» 
fomely : 
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ſomely ; I would give a Crown that I were by when firtt 
he finds what beauty he is adorned wirthal, 

{®t. This day I am to meer with precey Parnel ; pray 
Heaven the Fool be abſent when I come : ſome rwo 


hours hence , if you will meer me » Gentlemen , 1 will 


rellyou how he takes his cranſmigration, Sk 
Fran. We will not fail. Fatewel. Ex0unt. 
Emer Parnel. 


Parr. 1 wonder that my Barber ſtays thus long * car- 


he negle& me thas > Well, I will fit him ; for if he uſe 
me once agen thus þaſely, I will caſhier him, and beſtow 
my love upon ſomeone more conftant : forty to one bur 
Swaebber comes before him, and ſpoils all. 

Emer Swabber very ſtately. 


Who's this,in the name of blackneſs ? the cloaths and | 


walk of my dear husband , and I will lay my life he has 
= a Vizard on, 
tohe me preſently ; rake heed. | 
Swab. She does nor know me, that's excellent,------- 
Parael, believe it » I am fleſhard blood ; 1would nor 
have chee rake me for a Goddeſs. 
Parn, A Goddeſs , quotha !- a black one » if you be 
one: what haſt chon gor upon thy face, 1 prerhee ? 

' Swab. Do notlook too wiltfully upon me,Parnel ; my 
beauty will put your eyes out if you do, andthen I mult 
be at the charge of a Dog anda. Bell for you. - 

Pars. A Doganda fools head! pull off yoar Vizard. 

Swab. Do not touch me,unleſs you make forry curchies 
firſt. ! Come » kiſs me > and thou wilt be our of thy wics 
preſently. RON. 

- Parn, Nay » then ſee 'tis a trick put upon him 3 ]'ll 
ferch you a glaſs, you ſhall behold your beauty. - 

.. Exit. 

Swab, Do , and Twill venture to be in love with my 
ſelf for once, How ſhall 1 requice honeſt Catheard ? 
Fine: lacs _ 


Drol.2'1.- 


Nay-ptay, now » indeed you 'il- 


-- | Drolzr. Jobn Snabber.” I2g: 
t | By this han he ſhall have the honour tobe {ideres all 
my Wenches, "oe 
$7 Enter Parnil with @ Glaſs. 10 » 
” | - Pars. Are younor wondrous fair 2" Look and admire 
[- your ſelf, tn : 
Swab; O Meery Parnel ; Jam zulf\d:mo@leſcly; "1 | 
have nor halt fo muck beaury as:a Chiruney-ſweeper: I 
will kill che Barber the firſt ching I do. 
- Partns Was ib the Barber vie cheechus 2! | 
{ Swab; 1: Parnel, ewas be : 1 1Lgo ferch a atapaty of 
my Fellow-faylors, drag bim outsand-havg him op at:che. 
main-Fatd preſently;  Parneksi farewel : if.Ibeappree' 
hended for the death of Cxtbeard , whatever thowdoft, 
*agme a clean Sons: fot. ſhall —_ an'@ . - 
Ini 9 its VE5 Xits" 
FROR Welb - Catbierd ; Iicommend thee faftthis pro- 
jeR'z thou haſt dreft kim lian Cone TRY 4 
__— Woulc kilschee: for the Jedaiake A wwidt , 
| .--Euter Cunbeard:s.! - wartf['1 «: 2170 
Oh. are you come » Sir ? Anvil f:002 
- Gas; I warebe: the time: inf:Pareet, ad. kfvecound” 
i; 2:howglpes the Gal:become! his feathers ? / Hai! . » 
Parn, As 1 would have hims: Gli Ont beards. chis Kiſf, 
and this for the devace-" : 7 0005537 7, Nt 
Car, Where is he, Parnel?! 714) & Tl 
bon Why : gene abroad' in! his ee + 7 lace, 
ro fetch a gang of Saylors, who he vows ſhall hang thee 
up the main- Yard ,; 4nd ſhal-ufechee wotle hea cc 
Prentices a Saburb-bawd on a Shrove-rueſdap 51: | : 
- Cava2 And thoſerſame Water-rarpate devilliſh things : 
whataYave was Leoruſe him (01 | ! TOC, 
Pars. What carift rhiu fear when Lam in-thy per 
ſence? Aways. you! Milk-{ops htode from medayani-: 
Cat. Nay,genclePericl bytbia band Lwillfightwith: 
a xr GR TE che 0af prettice he recop- 
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- Swab. nithin. Why Parnel, Parnel !. here 's thy.own 
ſweer husband ; open the door, dear Wife, 

Pars. Ome, myHusband 's comme 3 what ſhall I do? 

Cat, Ler me inc0 the Well if thou v9 
or hang me inthe Chi "Nead of Bacon. 

Park. Alas that 's full of hazard:-»--Na device't- 

_ within, Why haſwiſe, buſwife » muſt I weit half 
a Cay ? 

No My Pericoar *+faln off; buc 1 come preſently — 
Oh I haye though. , coi? birher pur on this Biggi 
made ir for: Tia heres-th isat Nurſe, and czam: je 
inco rhis-Ciadlc here: there | is no __y 'T thefefore 
diſpatche:. 

Cut. O'me! chonunttts chinkefTuguininy bends thae- 
wilt betray all preſencly. A cradle ſet forth. 

Parxci'Fake you no care> 1'!l maks hiin ob ou 
were bornweich ic ; :be-quicks ſays i= 0+ 1 

Cut; Neceflicy compels me : ſendanendof chicbrane 
once, I 'Il tunc the ſniogk xo moreni=--Cover mecloſe, 
good Parnel. 

' Parins 'Ba's keep: $- nidaben he prarthes' to 
you ſeeds inhis face, and call hm/at; do youlieat ?' 

[; Barncl les hilen iv. Emi Swubber # 

Swab. Why you proud, peeviſhs peitys » palery Par nel, 
why did you make me ftay {6 Tong A <-'} F-O 
_ ES Imade what bale J coulth bor the Chikde<y- 

' Sweke1 The Chikde}-ntia Chikl d Have your Ba 
Rards here ” <IQMTReC 2 SHI 

* Pars; Babbards 5: clo yeraiataleent | Sit * s 
come home, the Boy I Ing velvet igguar 
he'way bom. when youwere ar Sea. ' 

Swab; lehe ? As.bam an hovelt run I 


"Fs. Lev 'Lerrne fed bims Paved) 1i- 


apk bere-hokey the goodliaft Boy , andeven 
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—mauMb » Jobs, as if thou hadit beyve bimwlt thy 
felf. 

Swab, Whoop ! here 's a Boy uf @ eetvemotitth dd 1 : 
if he grow bar clus thiuch this next year, be Whoublo ro 
fight wich a Gianc preſently, But Parnel he has'$ot 4 
yk beard roo, how comes thar-? 
| V'Vhy he was born withit : many childvtn ars 
ſo; "Ure 72nt he Will te a tian berimes 4 'a wite diſe 
CTeect One too, 
| Cit. Dad, dads dad ! 

Swab. Nay » Tiga wiſe Childs ," ve thi ; {ot 
he calfoinie Dad ar firſt (ightr 1 Pires] ferings 
ſome Milk for ltini ; I wil foe tt at, - 1 
Pars. He had Milk bur juſt now ; prethees Joh be 


parienr, 
$46. You are a Fool , he has been Rarv'd at Narſe, 


and we muſt make Hitt far.” Fetch'fome, 1 fay;” 
M.-g I will not 5 traly Job# » yo: will ſpots the 
e 
Swab. I ſaw ſome Rtandin the next room » Iwill ferch 
ic my ſelf, ſo 1 will; © © Exits 
Payn, VVhatwill youdo? y | muſt FI with pa: 
tience.; I mingled batter buc jufiriory for pancthes, and 
that lie" bile, is cttrain'as Thve, 
Ci, I ſhall be cram'd to death? mency wok me, 
Par, He cotness he cloſe al o 


Emer Swabber with a great Bentaf Fites ; tad d Pads 


Cat. Dad, dad; dad ! 
Swab, I, mine bn Boys here '5 Milk for \ pe IR 
Throws it in by Badld 1 fall. 
Look, Parnel; look how greedily he eats it - / 
Parn, Now fie upon you » Jolhm» you will obbake the 


Childe, 
L 2 Swab 
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Swab, ; 1 mean to; make: him grow as high as Paw/nand 
ſhew him for a wonder in Bartholomew Fayr, Fetch'me 
{ome Milk., chis 15 all gone. 

Parn. NVNhat » do you think I will murder the! pOOr 
Infant ? 

Swab. By this hand-7 will go ro the 'Milk-woman and 
fetch bin a whale gallon. Exit. 
.  Pary, Up quickly-and be gone ; ; for when he comes, 
he will choak you withour fail. 

Cut. A pox upon bis never was Cinlde fedthus,. Bur 

what yill you donqw,? 

(Pars. Da nor you, fe pho: ferch my own Childe ; : 

= bh xe Neighbours houk:s and ay the Fairies have ex- 
chang'dir, --. - 

Cur. Jus thee good lack : Farewel ſweet Parnd. 

\ Exit. 
"Pa frch s ph childe, and lays i it in the cradle. 

Par, SazIf chis .Chulde will ſerve him for a Siweps al 

will be well agen. x 


I T {t; wo > 4x" 4 
ge Ren ba with more TY 


3 
He © con mud "a (32.47 

. Come , Ooole, Simon on my ag: twill vs ſeed 
bin his Gue $ crack en. 

Parn, Alas. » Iwe a inthe next room. , andthe 
meantime the Fairies have exchanged him ; look what a 
liclething they have left inhis Iacgoa, [Re I 

ENG 2 ho none on F DO yt wy | Lou 
andcellthe Fairies T will indice:them ae the Seffions; for 


HUSa? Qt $1030u; $1mpns What A PEARS of thee 2. | 
1. Parte Nays prerhge rake not on fo. 
wab. The, goodligft Boy, of his: age. - that ever man 


fav. Pſhaw », [this has re'er.a beard; 1 will haye none 
one. 


” ">, «2 1 ==. 
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Enter Francifcoy Gerard, Carheard » Neighbour: Wives, 


Fran, VVhy how now » Jack ? what , ina aſſion ? 
Ha,'ewas ] thax'blackr chy facexa day. for alata and 
thou did(t rhipk ic was Catbrard. .- 

Swab. 7 care not formy-Faed;\ $imon is gone, that 
had a beard as. big as Cmutbeard's here : the Fairies have 
exchanged him , "and look whar 2 Chirry-face they have 
left in his roon ; a thing of nothing for him. 

Ger. Come , you muſt uſe chis they have. om 
courtelie» for they will whip Simon every dayinthe 
elſe : I know the nature of chem. 

Swab. VVill they ſo > Nay; then I mult make much 
on'r, 

Fran. And now you muſt be friends wich Ontbeard 
£00. 

Swab. V'Vich all my heart; for IT am angry with none 
bur-che Fairies now. 

Ger. VVe have brought Mufick » and ſom$'Neigh- 
bours with us » and mean to have a Dance. *. Come, 
ohn, 
J Swab. I can dance nothing but a melancholy D Dane»: : 
for-I antin a grievous damp for Simon fill, ihe 
Ger. 1 warrant thee. Scrike uprhere. 


A Dinos, 
Fran. VVhy that's well done: norime is counted 
loft, 
V'Vhere civil Mirth is gain'd 'd m ſuch ſmall coſt,  ? 
Exentt. 


' 
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Fhe Hamours of Monſieur 
4... Galliard. 
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$i ARGUMENT. ' 
Hit undertakes with the Footy to vorreft Stato-matters, and 
* reathrtbt Subjoits Reverence and Obedience to their King. 


al —_ a 
hn i. Lad pO. — Lt. tad 


—— 


CPE Perſons Names. 
Galliardhi Sir William » MY. Newnian » © Manly, Lady, 


' Mrs. Luce. 


Emer Sir Willam, Mr.Newman, Monſieur Gallzard. 
ga content tobave de licel-paticncey and be 
: V4 .my cots metel you » vat me haveſten a.co- 
day » de fine ſport in de Varle : me come into de Great 
Man todey > me make decteverence Alamode z come ill 
faur , and he make me: de ſirange a Sir-reverence de tird 
time, dat ever you ſaw. I | 
'. Alrians. Oh Monſieur, every Man has norefbaRiviry 
ef your feet. | | | | | 
— Gall. By my fat, tis very eftrangea ding , dardey vil 
Jaffer aides| Men ro:he.neere ade Kings a de Quaenes,,de 

Prince , or de Princeſs , 'dey vil marra de underſtanding 
yery muſh, q TO 

' SirWill, Why Monfieur, that lies at the other end. 
Gall. Be gar you ſhall excuſe a me , for de Conrtier 
Alamode dere de vitliegti.d&& toor ; be gar dere is no bo- 
Hy can be Eiſeman » dat does nor make a de moſt excel- 


'' Jenr 
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kent reverence » dat is moſt certain, datis de beſt ring in 
d& hale Vatle: | 
\Newss, But do you think («ſar » or moſt of che Em+, 
urs or Worthies of the world , ſtudied the Liberal 
Science of the Foot, or puiſſant Toe ? 

Gar. No but be gar dat make dem dy all. unforru- 
nates for if dey had tink bur de reverence » dey mighc a 
live a great a vile. COTS 

Newm. I confeſs the wiſdome of ir » Sir ; bur for the 
wit, doyou.think-that lies there ? zi in 

Galt. Dat be de beſt vic can be pg 2 for your vits 
vat is your vic > Your vit is tO k a de jealt ;- vel 
loak you now a me: r 1ne vil break ade fealt c;Dat. is hike 
dat a me Lor , dat is like a de Knight » dat is like data de 
Jenttlman : Haz has ha ! dere ig now one» :, , 
twostre very good jealt dat make a me fick Shews ſove- 
wide: laugh ; and be gar me vil make a'de ral wwuical 
Page ». de Lic&quey and all de foote inde - poiyrey, 
Come , break ades-vety good jealt very 
quickly, dat 1s nothing. 

Sir Will. Toany purpoſe, ® 

Gall, Be my-cror ine ſpeak a tode King » and.to de 
Quren to give me a Patten, dat none ſhall-teach ade 
Aldermen to make z de Reverence but my ſelf; and me 
vilutidercake dat vie in 6ne 22-4 monc : but den. dey 
muſt. dompcing elſe; dey ſhall make a de — vic 
de Aldermen in de Pars > atiddance a Coran y a Cere« 
bran: 7 Monnragne .anddat vibe very brave. ..___ 

New. But what ſhall buſineſs do in the mean tumes 

Gall; Is nor dig very great a buſineſs? Nay he gar, 
me vil undertake code King » and to- de, Queens » £9 
make a my L6r Maires de Sheriffe and de Alderinen very 
fine a:magk, G42 $4 LF, T0184 
Sir Will, And co write it Monfients  . ; 

L 4 Gab 


136 The Humour of © Drol;,2+, 
: 'Galh, Aw, de write ? dat is noting alamode;- your 
ſpecſh two, cre yard long, pſhaw ? \Give a me/de/quick 
a Spirit 4 de Fancie', de brave Scenes de vatieria of de 
Antimask 'de nimble a Foor, no matter de ſenſe ,* begar 
ic vole be de brave ting:in de Chiriftian vatle, 
* U SIF\B$IL There-is noqueſtion ro be'made. + 
- Gall. And be mytrot,”if me haveanoder Patren for 
de Councel learned in de Law , forto-teaſh dem. de re- 
verence'z dat vil be very-great vark; /bur my diligence 
and skil in dat matre » have no deſpair-co effeR in time 
dis 'gitat Venefirs -afid: dar vil make: a de Law flouriſh, 
aid Evgliana brave Engler begar. © - 
$54 Wil But what will you look for now for your pains, 
Monſieur ?-rhat is confiderable. * - 
all. Begar me look for very muſh; for *is muſh 

pain; and*%s brave ting : beſide, me look for a Statur of 
de bief# in de Palace-yard, ven me goout of dis varle. 

Si With You will deſerve it as a rare Patrior, - Bur 
what manner of Reverence would you have the Lawyers 
co imitate ? you mult confdertheir Gravity. 

Gall. Obſerve a me. 

Newman; Such a Reverence under your favour would 
not become. | 

Gall, Begar you nounderſiand a de 
matre»' vere is your brain? dereisno» Shews them 
ting inde varle like a' dat motion s for. the Raverence, 
de Jetilmari , andfor de Jentilvoman. 

Sir Will. Yes , by your:keave , Sir there is ſomthing 
elſe rhit 19 as good for chem. . | 

Gall, I vil tell younow, begar , here isa de Kinſman 
datis a'rhe”, and helive here-very muſh'time >» before he 
come; ey vent in'vid deice' Toes s and hold deire Cloak 
in Scader&, andde Harſh. Fic > ala:diable ! and now » 
dey valk viddeire Toes out for brave Genty » you call 
Kt 2 de ſplay-fodt 3 bat me vonder: dar” de Lady no 
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comes; begar nje' no uſe co dis patience 5-and de yait : 
pray tell. you Madam dat me have: autre buſineſs: vid de 
Lor» andde antre Lady have de uſe ofruy foor begae,”. 
Newm: Oh Monkeuts by no means: Sir Wilhaw, ler 
us prevail. 3 5 a1 ! ; 
| Gall. *'Tisnogood yon hold a me begar : me no ftay 
wwominutes ro favea your ſoul, dat is de reſolution of 
de Cavalier de France. Exit. 
Sir Will, Would any man believe there ſhould be ſo 
much folly in this Cubg-ſquate? 
' Newm: Doyou think he is a French Dancer ? Lec 
that anſwer you. Exenn. 


Emer Mrs. Lucie, Galhard, and Siympleton. | 
Mris. Lucie. Monſieur Galliard , my Lady expeas 


On. | 

Galliard. Begar me no lik adat reverence, me vill 
change a dat. | 

Lace, Tis the French Faſhion » as you taught me, 
Monſieur. | 

Gall; Ony, 'tis de French Faſhion» bur de French Fa- 
ſhion is always ro change;, and dis reverence diſpleaſe 
a me very muſh, becauſe. you go backs back vid your bur- 
rocks as if ſome-vod take you by dat, tovat me vill give 
a no name. 

Simpl. Sweet Mris. Lacy 

Gall. Dat de reverence is no good of de man, me 
muſt change dar too ; -be me trot-me doubr dar dis great 
buſineſs vill almoſt break a my brain, disgreat york, and 
before a Maſque of de King and de Queen. - Me can eat 
a no meaty; nodrink, no {leep» and me ſo very a 
lean'vid de Contemplation, a ſo much be my tror de 
Privie Councel is no {o muſh troubled as me be viddis : 
Ohre Diable ! deirsis.noring , dey firall cs +>" 


138 The Humours of Drol.22; 

dcie buſineſs :  me'bifley bore head and de fort eip a pie, 
in de French cane, and dar is great marce begar...-: . - + 

Aru Ley, You efteem i highly, Monfeur, + | 

Galt. Me tell you, and meceliyon no cale, is greac 
matre to make a de Lor, to make a de Ever , 
Lady-comake a de Fentilatetizfomdre — Sir William. 
2de Jentilwoman, and de autre mar co dances 41d t 
maks a de boon reverence , for begar dar vil make 4 
de King de great Kings de Vatte. 

Sir Will. How can that bes Sir: (1. 

Gall, Me tell you, vert dey areſo biſkey to learn de 
daweegdey vill. never tinke of de Rebellion, and der de 
reverence is obedience to Monarchy, and begar obedi- 
ence is tie ds emg'in de Varle. | 

Sr Will, Bur what Muſick would you govern the 


dy? - .- -- 

Gal Begar by de beſt French Fiddles can be gor. 

Sir Jl; Wh think you'6f art Iriſh Harp; a Seate- 
Organ, or a Paſſionate voice to a Lovers Luce ? 

Gel. Des gulf rings make a ds men melancholique, 
and dendey tinke on de Devil, and de Treaſon', and do 
arprins dit is no g66d; bur begat des French Fiddles 
db-Mitte all des ririgs out of doit bead, vid ſach-a jerk as 
mefop make a derti fo ptaruemMiicall » and make a dem as 
cect fedjeRt as afty iv itt de Frances begar. Here be one 
of my Colliers, Monſieur Simpleton, Say you-nodar de 
French Fiddle make a de Bitve Governmenc in a de 
Varle# 

Simpteron: Ifſayatty thing becomes a'Geneleman, 

Gull. re wCre krines been but rwo rtree 
mona he ſiy/any' rifg dat isbrave. He have de 
efanunterftending inde foor Tell's me ven you hear 
a& Tirrelifiddet yatis' your rink? is your Head no/free” 
frottyds Treaſoin, atid% of de'Rebel-as' your leg ? 
bezat-you' no! farid npor de- ground: for joy' of de 


Corans 


UM 
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Coran,de Cerebran, de Marqueſs, de Montague ha ! 
Me be your hamble ſervanc Madanw Enter "* 


and fiay ons wo tree hours. ond Lney, 
Lady. 1am now ready for you Monſieur. Come Lacy, 
the praRtice of the laſt he raught us. 
Gall. Wat Antique be dis ? Daxce, 


Emer Manley, Monfiewr finging. 

Simpleton, Monſieur, ask that May-pole and be can 
dance. 

Galt. Plairit Monſieur, a la Galliard de Coran , la 
Princeſs, le Buckingham, heigh ? 

Afanley. Par up yonr rofin and your Cats-gues pre» 
ſencly,and be gone, or I ſhall finda grave for you in the 
pocket of my fleeve, and this ſhall be your winding 
ſheer. 

Gall. Me no play dat leflon : Pocket de ſleeve? dat is 
norune de France: pocket, fe grand pock— Pardon- 
ne moy Monſienr : Me put up my {offers toflriks him 
Fiddel and be gone. Adicu MadamyServiteur jentithom- 
ines. Pocker de ſleeve ? Ex, 
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ap ARGUMENT. | 
A Gentleman by accident takes a child and brings it to his 
' Toagg ; bus friend afterward bappens. te meet with 4 

&dy, the mother of the child (unknown) and brings 
ber #0 the Lodging, &c, 


—m_—_— 


he 
Qu— » A 2. _ 4 > —_ 
- ras . a - * 


| . .Perſons names. 
Dov Tohy, Anthovy, Frederick, Dukes Peter, Landladys 
x the Lady. 


| Enter Don John and his Landlady with a child. 
Land. \T Ay ſon, | 


VN If chis be your regard. 

Joh. Good Mother. 

Laxd!, Good me no goods ; your Coulin and your 
ſelf are welcome co me whileſt you bear your ſelyes like 
twaeft aHd true Gentlemen. Bring hicher co my houſe, 
char hath ever been reputed a Gentlewoman of a decent 
andfair carriage, and ſo have behaved my ſelf ? 

Fob. T1 know ye have. 

Lendl, Bring tticher, as Iſay, to make my houſe ſtink 
ia.my neighbors noftrils, your devices , your Brats gor 
Alltganc and broken Oaths ? your linſey work » 
your haſty puddings ? I foſter up your filch'd iniquiries ? 
yaredeceived in me, for I am none of thoſe receivers. 

Job. Have 1 not ſworn unto you 'tis none of mine,and 
fhew'd yon how I foundic? Landl, 


a on 
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Landl. Ye found an eahe foolthat let you get  :  :the 
had berrer have worn Poſterons. 

- Will ye hear:nie? ;@ ISY 

Land. Oaths ? what do you care for eathd's e0-02in 
yourends; when. you are high and pampet'd ? whar' Saine 
know ye ? or what Religion , but your purpos'd'Tkriwd- 
neſs, isro.be looked for of ye ? Nays Iwill tell ye,yewill 
chen ſwear. like accus'd Cut-putſes? asfar off truth rov's 
and lie beyond all-Faulconers. - I'm hick ro fee tis 


dealing, bag id Be 
Joh. Heaven forbid, Mother,- 10 bz. : Ao! 
Landl. Nay, lam very fick.  ” - WIR 
Joh.' Who waus there } | Enter «Ayn 
Ambonys Sir 2, + of 12 with wines 


Job. - Bring down the bortle of iCandty wine,**) 

Land/;; Exceeding'fick » Heaven helpime.” 13 ©!” 

Jeb; 1-muſt ev'n- make her drank, Nay : ; Sthefe 
morher, 

Landl, Now fie upon ye 421 1077 

: Joh: Here poi eng a : noodrend} draughe/vilt 
purge ſpleen ffom your ſpirirs : deeper,mother,” 

Laydi. I, I ſony you imagine! ci will ents 49 | 


Toh. /All ifyrh»mother. T. ; 22 2171 
Lantll; . | conesthis wine wilt cokis par," 212 Ii 7:1 
Toh« :VIl pledgeyou. 22 blo! 


Land. Bur fon Jobn, I know your:meaving, -«{ 2107 

Joh. Mothers touch it once mare;alas you fob 6 
wellz-cake a round draught, ir: warms the blood Well » 
and reftores the colour, and then we'll ralk at larges! : 

Landb:. A civil Gentleman! a'firanger! one-dhac 
ſhould-weigh his fair name ! Oh;afticch, /7 ; jimapr; 

Johs There's nothing berrer faraltirch good mother 
make no ſpare of itz as | you! loy e your health : 
the matter. Jo wt 

Land!, AS 1 idea Gentlemat: todge anvitopidoats? 
now 
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now. heaven's my : comfort, + 

Job, Tlooked for this, 

Land, Where's the infant ? come» let's ſee your 


workmanſhip. 
Joh. None of mine, mother ; bat chere 'cis , and a 


One. | 
Heaven bleſs chee, thou hadſt a haſty making; 

bur the belt is, 'cis many a good mans forrune. As T live, 
your own eys, Seigaior, and the nether lip aptike ye; as 
if ye had ſpitir. | 

Fob. Iam glad on'c. 

Land}, Bleſs me, what things are theſe / - 
os I chought my labour was.noc all lo(t ; *cis gold, 

theſe are jewels, both rich, and rightI hopes 

Land, Welk welb ſon Jobm 1 fee you are a wood- 
man» and can chaſe your Deer thoughir be ith dark ; 
your difcretion is not yer foft,'chis was well clapr 
xd here: I am with you now, when, as they ſays 
your pleaſure comes with profits when you muſt 
do where ye may he: done ro ; 'ris a wiſdom becomes a 
young man well,- Be ſure ofoge: chings looſe. nor your 
labour. and your-time rogerther,ar ſeaſons of a fook+ Son, 
time is pretious, work wary whilttye-have it.- Since ye 
mult craffique ſometimes rhis: fippery way, take fure 
hold, Seignior, crade wich no broken Merchants : make 
your lading as you would make your reſt,adventtiroully, 
and wich adventage ever. *' ' 1 

| Jab. All chis times mochery che child wans tooking 
tO meet and Nurſe. ] i 

Lw4ik Now bidſing o'rhy careyir (hall bave all-and 
3 Þ1 ſeek a Nurſe myſelf; (on ; 'riv's (weer 
child 2. Ak my young) Spamardy' take you no farther 


Fob. Yes, of theſe jewels I muſt, by your Jeave mo- 
thaxe theſc:are yours; co make your care the ſtronger ; 
"(11 


for 


ur 
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for che ref Fil ind omaiier the brj 

on'ts Lfree eender haut chaogi? 7: for "Ev up 
| Dandl; No more words, nor zemore children: Gl 


ſon) as:you love me; this may dowell. * 
| Jak, 1 fhgliobſerveyour Motals, - 
Emer Ptter and Lande, wy 
Landl,: Come, ye © do "TOON: SAR 


Pet. I do nor, 6 eis hand Miſt, bar fupeBt | 
Landl. What ? , 
Pet, Thar if eggs ocffinpe at this wo 
ne*r beſav/d by th le gilt works x wED 2Y 
Landl. 1 will know. 
Pet. Ye ſhall, any thing lies in ei ; The ik 
of Lerraisisnow 7eeLReg: T oo # Fiſh-w 
a wamart of fire” t 
 Land!,'Sirahy frrahs? 
Pet. br ble oben fo: £00 3 and 
ſuſpected ey ſhall in England. TEC 
© Land Very welli Sits 


wy & SY 


 Jer/: No; is nor Wall neither, £0 oo wand 
Lend}. But Iſay co your Who wit keeps your Pier 
conpanie'?” | 4 nd 
al a to you Don ohs, one wrt 

| y 1005 1 Rar Woke? 1G 19% 

Pet. R_ ſay ſo roo,..®! - ra. 

Land | tay in; Fil moni: xm 
Pi. Hay 'ts you fliould. Y: "A 
And 1 ref Se of 


Pets And relltheey chow the blue; for bin, Fins 
Landl:' Yoa are tio Bud now 2”! © & HO! 
Pet. "Would 1 were'able to be call Yunto ie, Arwore 
ſbipful Vocazion for my Elders ; furiasÞ underftach is 


is a place fitting my berrers far, {95414 in of Hun 
is ny | Landl, 


144 


for what purpoſe.-..Lpay che regr,-and I will know how 
my libuſe comes by cheſe_inflagunations. « IF-chis:geer 
holg, beſt bang a fign-poſtup,-co.rell.che Scigtuarsshere 
you may have Lewdneſs at libertie. 

Per. 'Twouldbe z greas. eaſs.cq your age. 

Emer Frederick. | 

Fred. How now? why what's the-matcer Dandlady ? 

Jane. What's :the: matcer 2\ye uſe me IR a- 
mong ye, Gentlemen. vl 

Er, Who has.abns'd her ?. you. fir ? 


Ods my witneſs, Fog not be chud tr reared ,' 


oy I will nor; 
yn on goill language 
how endl ron Thoosgo kd meup ar every 
wor I Woke, as I had been + Mayykins a Finte-Gillian : 
And thou think(t , becauſe rhouganſt write 3nd: read » 
gr noſes muſt be angdeg-theesn, 2lcg 4 57 F l 


Fred. Dare yours (irrah Raziit od How yds haſas Th 


Pet. She raves of Wench besa0d Iiknow t hoc whacsSir, 
Landl. Go to, thouknomnhtrepwell; thor! wiaked 
Valles --: y 2:50] 3127 © 21'#4 0 ; 100 Vn. 
Per. As T live Sir ſhe is evert Ne Et Gan ©; 
Fred. _ _— Ei neg he 2 ys}: 
Pet, By this ha APV pofler-pan.,\., Evi 
Land. 7 Then by this hood I'ILlocktbe. m \Pet. 
Fred. Now your grieb-whaiif't;#; for I. 54n gbheſs. 
Land!. Ye may-with ſhame gy thre .vare 


ſhame amangſ; yoncbing ing Ivey en on, bat how. you 
may abuſe my hawle «nor ſari g-warh: bringing home 
your. Baſtards ro undo me; fu. you had yl .yqut 
Wheres here 5091? My paricnce(becauſe 1 beatznd bear, 
andcarry all, and gs-rhey lay am Wihes, 9:graat under) 
ICIET LRINIIn 0oF 158 d 1:55 Aft al ; 
re 
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The Landlady. Drmal.24. 
"Was ever. Gentlewoman ſo frampt off wich - 
2 Fool ?- Well, tne Grrabs Liwilkknow wha icis; «nd 
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Fred. Nomore of theſe words,, nor no: moremur» 
murings, Lady + for:you - know that Iknow' ſomething. 
I did ſuſpe& your anger ; butcurn ic preſenclyand hand- 
ſomely, and bear your” ſelf diſcreet tochis womanz. for 
ſuch a one there is indeed. 

Lardl. Tis well , ſon. 

Fred. Leaving your Devils Martins, and your Melan- 
cholies, or we ſhalt ſeave our lodgings. - | 

Lard!. You have'much' need to: uſe: theſe. vagrant 
ways, and co much profit : ye /had-thar. might concenc 
you (at home, wichin your ſelves too) right gaods Gene 
tlemen, wholſoms and ye ſaid handfore. Bur you-gal- 
lants, boaſt chat I was to believe you. =, 

Fred. Leave your ſuſpition : for as I live>there's no 
ſuch thing, | 

Land!. Mine honour ; atid "were tot for mine 
honour; : | [ abs 

Fred, Comes your honour, your houſe, and-yau'to8 s 
if you dare believe me; are well enough. Sleek;np your 
ſelf, leave crying. Enter Don Job». 

DonJolm, Worſhipfal Lady » how does thy velvet 
ſcabbard ? by this hand chou look'lt moli amiably,z now 
conld I willingly,and *ewere nor for abufing ebyLgeneva+ 
Princ there, venture my body with thee:  : © [.;: | 

La»4/. You will kave this roguery when you,come 19 
my Years. | | 

Dew Job. By this light 5 chow art nor above, fifteen 
yet) a meer girl z- thou hat novhalfthy reeth 5 

Fred. Prichee Job» let her alone » ſhe has; been vext 
already : ſhe'll grow tiark mad;;> [Abu 4 

Joh, 1 wouldſec her mad. And mad womanis.like 
a Millers Mare -cronbled with rooth-achs She'll make 
the rareſt faces ! ret 

Lardl. VVell Don John, there; will be cimes agait 5 
when O good mothers what's gp0d for 3 Cyrnohue jy 

| 0 t 
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the Bladder ? O the green water, mother. 

Joh. Doting take ye, do you remember that 2? 
. Fred, She tas paid nrowdy-. 1 

Land. Claric, iweer mocrher, Clanie, 

Fred, Are ye ſatisfied ? 

Landl. Vil never whore agains never give Petcicaats 


and: V Vaſtcoars at; five' pounds! apiece ; good mother, 


quickly morher. Now mock on» ſon. - Exits 

Toh. ' Adevil-grind your old chaps, 

Fred; By-«chis hand» VVenchs Fil give thee a new 
hood for this. Has ſhe mer wich your Lordſhip ? 

Job. . Touch-wood take her » ſhe's a rare «coſtly 
mother. W Exenn;. 


Emer Landlady and Lady. 


Lady, I have told you all I can; ro me you ſeem a 
worrhy. woman, one of choſe are ſeldom found -in our 
ſex, V Viſe, and Vercuous. Drect-me I beſeech you. 

Land/. Ye fay well, Lady, and hold co that point ; 
for intheſe buſineſſes a womans counſel] that conceives 
the marter» Do ye mark me) that conceives the matrers 
Lady, is worth tetrmens engagements : ſhe knows ſome- 
thing, and out of chats can work like wax ; when men 
are giddy-headed, erther our of wine, or a more drun- 
kenneſs, vain oltentation,diſcovering all: there is no 
more keep inn, thewhold upon/anEcls tail; nay,*cis 
held faſhion to defame nowall they can. 

Lady. I, bur theſe Gentlemen ——— 

Landl. Do not youtruftro that: theſe Gentlemen are 
28 all other Gentlemen of the ſame Bartel ; 1, andthe 
ſelf-ſame Pickle. Beir granted they have uſed ye with 
reſpe& and fair behaviour yer (ince, ye came ; do you 
know what maſt follow-? They ate Spaniards, Lady» 
Genners of high mettle : Things char will chraſh un 

Devi 
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Devil or his Dam, let 'emappear but clover ' - * 
.. Now Heaven ble me ! | | 
Land/. Mad Colts will court the VVind: I know 
'em» Lady, to the leaſt hair they have ; and 1 tell you , 
old as I am; ler but che pint-por blefs'em, they'll offer co 


.my years. 


Lady. How | ——— 8 

Lard!, Such rude Gambols ——— 

Lgay. To YOu ?m—— & » 

Laxd!. I, and ſo handle me, chat oft I am forced to 
fighr of all four for myſaferie : There's che yaynger, 
Don Jobn, the arrancelt Jack in all this Cite, The 0- 
ther, Thne has blated,yer he will Roopsif nor aze>Bowns 
and freely on the Quarrie : Has been a Dragon in his 
days. But Tarmont» Dos: Jenk;u is the Devil himſelt ; 
the Dog-days the mot incomprehenfibleV Vheremalier » 
rwentie a nighe is nothing ; Beggers, Brooim-women » 
and thoſe ſo miſerable, chey look like fanyne, are all 
ſweer Ladies in his dtiok, | 

Lady. He's a handſom Gentlemanypitie he ſhould be 
maſter of ſuch follies, - 

Land!, He's ne'r wichour a noiſe of Syrrenges in's 
pocket, thoſe proclaim him, Birding-pills, VVarers to 
cool his Conſcience, in ſmall Viols ; with thouſand ſpch 
ſufficienc emblems. The truth is, whoſe Challe, he 
chops upon » he cares nor. He flies ar all; Baſtards 
upon my Conſcience he has in makings multitudes 3 -Fhe 
lat nighc he broughe bone one, 1 pitie her that bore 
it> bur we are all weak Veſſels : ſome rich woman » {for 
VViſe I dare nor call her) was che mocher , $or 1c was 
hang wich jewels » che bearing-cloth no leſs chen ctun* 
ſon-Velver. x -- 

Lady, How ! 

prog 'Tis wad Lock. 

La4y. VVas it a boy too? 

J It 4,90 M2 Landl, 
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Laxdl, A brave . boy , ' deliberation and judgement 
ſhew'd in's begerting'; as I'll ſay for him, he's. as well 
pac*dfor thar ſport: 

Lady.' May Ifee it? 

Lendl, You ſhallſee it: but whatdo ye think of theſe 
men now you know *em and of the cauſe I told ye of ? 
I but _ you for your own good, and as you will find 
it, Lady. 

kak Iam adviſed. 

Lind!, No: more words then ; do that ». and. in- 
ſanrly. 

Don Job. Il fir you for your frumps : ſhe that's wiſe 
leaps at occaſion firſt ; the reſt pay for ir. 
+. | Exemnt, 
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ARGUMENT. 
He us 11nployd near the King, in which office he exerciſeth 
his Paſſion , and is as croſly dealt withall by another 
Lord, 


_ . 3 
| — _— mM — — —_ 
_ — 


E__ 


Coinh lc de Perſons Names. 
Calidrax, Mclantine, Diagoras, Amintory Aſpatiaz two 
' | Gemtlewomen, the King, Diphiſus, 


Emer Diagoras and Calianax, 
Cal. lagoras, look ro the doors betrer for ſhame, 
D youlet in all the world, and anon the King 
will rail at me; by Jove, the King will haye the Shew 


Ic h? Courc ' . D Ag 
wo 


rin 
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Diag. Why do you ſwear ſo:ymy Lord ? you know 
he'll have ic here, 

Cal. By this light, if he bewiſe he will nor. . .- 

D:ag. Andif he will not be wile, you are forlworn, 

({#/. One may ſweat his heart out with ſwearing, and 
ver thanks on no fide ; Vil be gone, look to*c who will. 

Diag. My Lore, I will never keep 'em our : pray ſtays. 
your looks will terrifie 'em. - 

Cal. My looks terrifie *em, you Coxcombly Aſs you ? 
Pl be judg'd by all che companie whether chou halt nor 
a worl(2 face then I,— | 

D1ag. I mean;becauſe they know you and your office. 

Cal. Office > 1 would I could pur ir off. I ain ſure I 
ſwear quice through my office : ſerve that will, _ Ext» 

Diag. He's ſo humorous,---harkhark z theres there, 
ſo, (0, cuds, cuds, what now ? 

Cal. Lethim nor in. 

Diag O my Lord, he mult :is your Enter AY 
Lady plac'd ? Caliarax, Melanting. 

Melan. Yes Sir , I thank you, My Lord Caharax » 
well met ; your cauſleſs hare co me I hope is buried. 

Cal. Who plac'd the Lady there, {o near the preſence 
of the King ? : 

Melan. 1 did. 

Cal. My Lord, ſhe muſt not fic there. 

Melan. Why ? 

Cal. The place is kept for a woman of more worth. 

Melan. More worth then ſhe ? ic miſ-becomes your 
age and place robe ſo womaniſh z. forbear ; what you 
have ſpoke, I am content to think the Palfie ſhook your, 
rongue to. 

Cal. Why *cis well if I (and here co place mens 
Wenches ? 

Melan. 1 (ball forget this place, thy age»and chrough 
all, cur. thac poor fickly VVeek thou halt to live, away 
t;om rhee, M3 Cat. 
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Cal. Nay, 1 kiiow you'can fghe for your VVhore, 
| Mel. Bate the King) and he be fleſh and blood, he lies 
that ſaies k # thy mother ar fifteen was black and finful 
ro her. , 
Cal. 1, you may ſay your pleaſure. Emer 
Aim. VVharvildinjurie has flicred my « Amintor, 
thy friend, who is as flow tofight with words as he 
Isquick of hand? pk” © 
- Met. Thar heap of age which I ſhould reverence if 
ie were temperate 5 but teflic years are moſt con- 
remptible. | 
Am. Good Sir forbeir. 
- Cal. There is juſtfach anocher as your ſelf, 
As. He will wrong you or me; or any man, and ralk 
25 if he had no life ro loſe. Exennt, 


Enter Calianax to Aſpatia, and two Gentlewomen, 


| Cal. How now huſwifes ? what, at your eaſe ? is this 
2 cifne co fit ill ? Up, you young lazie whores, up;or 111 
ſivinge you. 

1 Gent. Nay, good my Lord. 

Cal. You'll lie down ſhortly ; Gert you in and work : 
what,are you grown ſo reftie? you want ears ; we ſhall 
have ſome of the Courr-boys do that office. 

. 2 Gent. My Lord, we dono more then we are charg'd; 
Ic is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in grief : ſhe is for- 

ſaken. 
| 'Cal. There's a rogue too, a young difſembling ſlave ; 
well, get yon in; I'll have a bout with that boy, *tis high 
time now to be valiant. I confeſs my youth was never 
prone that way: whats made an Aſs ? a Court-Stale ? 
VVell, I will be valiant , and beat ſome dozen of theſe 
whelps, I will : and there'sanother of *em; a trim cheat- 
ing Souldier » I'll mawl that Raſcal ;' has our-brav'd me 
s LIVICC 5 


UM! 
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ewice » bur now I thank che gods I am valiant; Go, ger 

you in, Þl1 cake a courſe with all. Exeunt:;+ 
Enter Calignasx to Melantine. 


Cal. O Melantine, my daughter will die. 

Ael. Trutt me, I am forty ; would chou had ta'n 
her room. 

Cal. Thou art a Slave, a Cur-throar Slave, a bloody 
ereacherous Slave. 

Mel. Take heed,old Man, thong wilt be heard to rave, 
and loſe thine offices; 


* Cal. Iam valiant grown atall theſe years, and thou 


art bur a Slave. | 

Mel. Lzave: ſome companie will come,and I reſpeR 
thy years, not thee ſo much that I could wiſh to laugh 
at thee alone. 

Cal. Vl ſpoil your mirth, I mean co fight with thee ; 
there lie my Cloak this was my fathers ſword » and he 
durft fight ; are you prepat'd? 

Mel. VVhy ? wile chou dote thy ſelf out of thy life? 
hence ger thee robed, have careful looking to» and eat 
warm things » and trouble nor me ; my head is full of 
thoughts more weightie then thy life or death can be. 

Cal. You have a name in VVar, when you ſand ſafe 
among a multicude ; but I will crie what you dare do 
unto a weak old Mat: in figgle fight you'll ground I fear, 
Come, draw. 

Mel, I will not draw, unleſs thou pull thy death 
upon thze with a ſtroke : there's no one blow that thou 
eanſt give, hath irength enough to kill me. Tempr me 
nor ſo far then ; the power of earth ſhall nor redeem 
thee. 

Cat. I muſt ler him alone; he's our and able ; and ro 
ſay the cruths however I may ſer a face and talk, Jam 
M 4 nor 
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rice valiane, VVhen I was a youth, I kept my. credic 
with a teflie trick Ihad-amongit Cowards, bur durit ne- 
ver fight. 

Mel, I will not promiſe you'ro preſerve yaur life if 
you do ſtay. 

Cal. 1 would give half my land char I durſt fight wich 
that proud mana little : if I had men to hold, I would 
bear him till he ask me mercie, 

Mel. Sir, will you be gone ? 

Cal. I darenor ſtay, but 1 will go home and-beat my 
ſervants all over for this. Exit. 

Mel. This old Man haunts me; bur the diſtracted car-= 
riage of mine Amuwmnor takes deeply on me I will find 
the cauſe : I fear his Conſcience cries, he wrong'd 
Aſpatia. | Exit, 


Enter Calianax, to hum Melantius. 


Mel. Good my Lordsforget your ſpleen ro me; I ne- 
ver wiong'd you, but would have peace with eve- 
ry man. 

k (al. *Tis well : if I durſt fight, your rongue would lie 
at quiet. ' 

Ae, Y'are tonchie without cauſe, 

Cal. Do, mock me, 

Mel. By mine honour, 

Cal. Honour ? where is't ? 

Ael. See what ſtairs you'make into your hatred, to 
my love and freedome to you.---I come with reſolution 
to obrain a ſuir of you. 

Cal. A ſuit of me? *tis very like it ſhould be gran» 
red, Sir. 

Mel. Nay, go not hence : *Tis this , You have the 
keeping of the Fort, and I would wiſh you, by the love 


you ovghrt'to bear unto me; rodeliver it into my __— 
| ; al, 
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(al. 1 am in hope that chou art mad, to talk to 
me thus, | 

Mel. But there is a reaſon to move you to it. I wonld 
kill che King»that wrong'd you and your daughter. 

Cal. Our Traitour ! 

Mel. Nay but ſtay ; I cannot ſcape, the deed once 
done, withour I have this Forr. 

Ca/. And ſhould I help chee? Now thy treacherous 
mind berraies ic ſelf. | 

Mel. Come, delay me nor, give me a ſudden anſwer, 
or already thy laſt is ſpoke : refuſe nor offer'd love when 
ic comes clad in ſeerets. 

Cal. IfI ay I will not, he will kill me; Idoſee, ic 
writ in his looks : and ſhould I ſay I will, he'll cun and 
cell the King. I donor ſhun your friendſhip, dear Me» 
lantizs, but this capſe is weightie, give me but an hour 
rochink, 

Mel. Take icz---I know this goes anto the King, but 
I amarm'd. | Exit Meh 

Cal, Methinks I feel my ſelf but ewentie again , this 
fighting Fovl wants policie. I ſhall revenge my Girl, 
and make her red again, I pray my legs will laſt char 
pace that I will carry, 1ſhall wanc breath before I finde 


the Kiyg. Exit, 
The King and Calianax, 


King, Ir ſounds incredible. | 

Cal. Yes, ſo does every thing I ſay, of late. 

King. Nat ſo, Calianax. 

Ca/. Yes, I ſhould fit mute, whilſt a rogue with firong 
arms cuts your throat. | 

King, Well, I will trie him, 

Cal. Why>ific be alie, mine ears are falſe, for I'll be 


ſworn I heard it, Old men are good for nothing ; you 
Were 
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were beſtto put me ro-death for hearing, and free him 
for meaning of it ; you would have truſted me once , 
bue the time is altered. 

King, And will fill;where I may do ic with Juſtice co 
the world. You have no witneſs? - 

Cal.- Yes, my felf. | 
King. No more, I mean, there were that heard ic. 

Cal. How,no more ? why am nor I enough to hang a 
thouſand Rognes ? | 


King. But ſo you may hang honeſt men too , if you 
fe 


Cal. I may, *cis like I willdo fo; there are a hundred 
will fwear ic for a need too, if I ſay it. 

King. Sach witneſſes we need nor. 

Cal And*tis hard if my word cannot hang a boiſte- 
rous Knave. 

King. . Enough: if he ſhould defice the Combar of you, 
*ci$ nor iti the power of all our Laws to hinder ir. 

Cat. Why: if you dothink 'tis fir an old Man and a 
Counfellour ro fight for what he ſaies, then you may 
grant It, 


Enter e Melantine, Amuntor, &c. 


” King. Give me a bowl of wine: cAMelantins , 1 am 
now conlidering how eafre *cwere for any man to trult to 
poiſon one of us in ſuch a bowl. 

Mel. Ithink ic were not hard, Sir, for a Knave. 

Ca/. Stch as you are. 

Mel. Have you thought of this, Cairanax ? 

Cal. Yes marry have 

Mel, And what's your reſolution ? 

Cal. Ye ſhall have it ſoundly. ; 

King. Yer wander much of the ſtrange deſperation 


of thekemen ; he conld not eſcape that did it. 
AMe l, 
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Mel. Were he known, unpoſlible, 

Kmg. Ic would be known, Melantixw ; I ſhould think 
no man could kifl me and ſcape clear » bar that old- 
Man. 

Cal. But 1! Heavenbleſs me, I? ſhould I, my Liege? 

King. 1do not think thou wouldft , but yer thoa 
mighttt, for thou haſt in chy hands che means to ſcape, 
by keeping of che Fort ; he has, Melantiney and he 

kept ict well. 

Mel. From Cobwebs, Sir, 'tis clean ſwepc. 

Cat. I ſhall be ſare of your good word ; bar I have 
kept ir ſafe from ſuch as you. 

King. Melantizsy to ſhew you my ears are -every 
where, You meant to kill me, and get che Fort to ſcape, 

Mel. You preſerve a race of idle people here'abouc 
youz Eaters, and Talkers, rodefame mens worrhs ; Give 
me a pardon (for you ought to do'r) ro kill him rhar 
ſpake this. 

Cal. I, that will be ct*end of all z then I am fairly paid 
for all my care and ſervice. 

Mel. That old Man that calls me enemie , and of 
whom I (chough 1 will never march my hate ſolow)have 
no good thought, would yer I think excuſe me, and ſwear 

he thought me wrong'd in this. 

Cal. Who1? thou ſhameleſs fellow, didft thon not 
ſpeak tome of ic thy ſelf ? 

Mel, Oz then ir came from him. 

Ca/. From me ? who ſhould ic come from , but 
from me? 

Mel. Nay, I believe your malice is enough, butI ha' 
loſt my anger, Sir, I hope you are well fatisfied. 

King. Melantixs, T held ir great injuſtice to believe 
thine enemie, and did nor; if I did, I do not : let char 
ſacisfie, 

Cal. Afﬀew fine words have overcome my truth. Ahy 
ch*arc a Villain, Mel. 
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Mel. Why thou wilt-ter. me have the Fort, Dotard ; 
. Iwill difgrace thee thus for ever: there ſhall no credic 
lie'upon thy words: think better, and believe ic. 

Cal. My Liege, he's at me now again to do ir ; ſpeaks, 
deny ic if thou canſt ? Example'.hum whilſt he's hor, for 
he'll cool again; be will forſweat ie. 

_ King. This is Luniacy IT hopes Adelanting ? 

Mel, He has {oli himſelf much : and chongh he call me 
Foe ,1 pitie him ; for it becomes both you and me roo, 
co forgive diltraion:; Pardotyhimas I do, 

Cal. I'll nor ſpeak for thee , forall chy cunning ; if 
you will be ſafe, chop off his head, for there was never 
knawn ſo impudent a Raſcal. 

King, Some that love him, ger him to bed. 

Adeh Cahanax, the King believes you ; come, you 
ſhall go home and reft,. you ha? done well ; you'll give ic 
up when I have us'd you thus a Moneth I hope. 

Cal. Now, now, *cis plain Sir, he does move me (till; 
he ſaies, he knows1 will give hitn upthe Fore, when he 
has us'd me thus this Moneth ; I am mad, am Inor 
Rill'? 

Omnes. Ha, haz ha ! 

Cal. I ſhall be mad indeed» if you do thus; why would 
you trult a tardy fellow there » (that has no vertue in 
him, all's in*'s ſ\word') before me? dobut take his wea- 
pons away from him , and he's att Aſs, and Iama very 
Fool, both with him and wichout him as you uſe me. 

Omnes. Ha, hay ha ! 

King. *Tis well, Caliarax ; bur if you uſe this once 
2gain, I ſhall intreat ſome other co ſee your offices be 
well diſcharged, Good Calianax (leep ſoundly , it will 
- þ:ingrehee co thy ſelf. 

E xennt omnes. Manent Mel, and Cal. 

Cal. Sleep ſoundly ! 1 ſleep ſoundly now, I hope, I 
+ coyld not bethus elſe ! How dar'ii thou ſtay alone wich 
me z 
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me» knowing how thou' haſt ns'd me? 

Mel. You cannor blaſt me with your tongue, and 
char's the. ſtrongeſt pare you have abour you; 

. Cal. Idolook for ſome great puniſhment for this, for 
I begin to forger all my hate, and cake'c unkindfy rhat 
mine  enemie ſhould uſe me ſo extraordinarily ſcur- 
vily. | 

Mel. I ſhall melr roo, if you begin to take unkind- 
neſs ; Lnever-meanr:you hurr. ONS 

Cal. Thou'lt anger me again ; thon wretched rovue,” 
meant meno hurt ? diſgrace me with the King) loſe all 
my offices? this is:no hare , is ir? 1 prichee what doſt 
chou call hurt ? 

Mel. To poiſon me becauſe' they love me not; to 
call the credit of Mens'wives (in - queftion, ro marder 
children berwixc me and land ; this is all hurr. 

Cal. All this chou think(t is ſpott's for mine is worſe; 
buc uſe thy will with me, for berwixr grief and anger 
I could crie, | 

Mel." Be wiſe then , and be ſafe ;/ thou mayeR 're- 
venge., VC 

Cal. I o'th King? I would revengeo'thee,” '' ii 

Mel. That you mutt plot your ſelf. Is 

Cal. Lam a fine Plotter, p 

Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee with the King in 
this perplexitie, till peeviſhneſs, and thy diſgrace hath 
laid thee inthe grave. Burt if rhou wile deliver up the 
Forr, 1'll cake thy trembling bedy in my arms, and bear 
thee over dangers; thou ſhalc hold thy wonred tate, 

Cal. If I ſhouldtell the King, canſt choudeny'r again? 

Mel. Trie and believe, - 

Cal. Nay, then thou canſt bring any thing abour 
thou ſhalc have the Forr, 

Mc. Why well, here let our hate be buried. 

Cal. Nay, I do not love thee yer ; Icannor a_ en- 

ure 
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dure rolook on thee. And if Ithought it were a curreſie, 
chou ſhould not bave it ; bur { am diſgrac'd, niy offi» 
Ces are to be ta'n away, - Andif I did bur bold this Fore 
a day, I dobelieve the King would rake ic from nie, and 
give ix thee things are {o (trangely carried ; Ne'r thank 
me for't; but yer che King ſhall know chere was ſome 
ſuchthing in'c 1 cold himof , and char I was an honeſt 


mans 

Mel. Be'll buy that knowledge very dearly.” Eater 
What news with chee > Diphilus, 

Diph. This were a night lodges rodo it in. 

Met. Go, Diphilwyand rake from this good man, my 
worthy friend, the Fort, he'll giveiic thee, 

Diph, Ha*you got that roo ?' + 

Cal. Artthou of the fame breed? canſt thou'deny 
this co the King i80q ? 

Diph. Wich 8.confidence as great as his. 

Cel, Faich like enough-; | | 

Mel. Aways and uſe him kindly. | 
_ Cal. Touch not-me, I1hate the whole Rraimts. if chon 
follow me a great way off, Vil give thee up the Fort, and 
hang your ſelvess-.- | 

Mel. Be gone. : ©. : 
Diphil. He's finely wrought, Exemnt. 
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ARGUMENT. | 


Under the notion of his knowledge in Chymitt rie, be cheats 
« Grocer and a Prec:ſian, 


— — - TR_— — — 


Perſons Names. 
Subtle; Druggers Fats. 


Subtle. FN Ome in, What is your name, ſay yous. Abe! 
Drugger ? 
Drug. Yes vir. 
Subr, 'Umb.. Free of rhe Grocers ? 
Drug. I,an'c pleaſe you. pa 
Subt. Well,--- Your bufineſs, Abel? a 
Drng. This: an'c pleaſe your worſhip; I am a young 
beginner, and am building of a new Shop, an'c 
your Worſhip, juſt ar corner of a {treer, (here's he plac 
on'r) and I would know by Art, Sir, of your Worſhip » 
which way I ſhould make my door, by Necromancie' 
- and where my Shelves , and which ſhould be for. Roxe 
and which for Pots, I would be glad cochrive, Sic ;3-and 
I was wiſht co your Worſhip,by a Gentleman, one Cap- 
tain Faces. that ſaies you know mens Planets, and their 
good Angels and their bad. 
Subt, Idosif Ido ſee'em.--- 


Face. VVhat ! my honelt 4be/? thou arr well-met 


here. 
Drug, Troth Sir» / was ſpeaking juſt as your VVor- 
ſhip 


160 The tefly Loyd. Drol. 24, 
ſhip came here, of your V Vorſhip : / pray you ſpeak for 
me to Maſter Doctor, 30 . 

- Face, He ſhalf do any thing. Do&or, d6 you hears 
this is my friend, ,Fbel, an honeſt fellow ; he lets me 
have good Tobaccoz and he does nat ſophitticare ic with 
Sack-lees, or Oyl-nor waſhes ic in Muſcadel,and Grains, 
nor buries it in Gravel, under ground; wrapt up inrgrea« 
fie leather, or piſt clouts, but keeps it in fine Lilie-pors, 
char opened , ſmell like Conſerve of Roſes, or French 
Beans, He has his Maple block, his filver congs, V.Vin- 
cheſter pipes, and fire of Juniper. A neat , ipruce-ho- 
neſt fellow, and no Goldſmith. 

Sub;. He 1s a fortunate fellow:, that I am ſure on. 

Face, Already. Sir Ha yoa found it ? Lo thee 
Abel. 

S»bt; And in right way towatd riches.---- *, 

Face, Sir? 10S _ 

Subt. This Summer, he will be of che clothing of his 
Companic : and next Spring called to che Scatler, ſpend 
what he can. | 

Face. What, andfo little beard + - 

"Subt, Siry you- muſt rhink he may have a recetr to 
make hair come: But he*l be wife preſerve. his yourh, 
and finefor'c: his fortune looks for him another way. 

Face. *Slid Doftor, how canſtthou know rhis'ſo ſoon? 
Iam/amus'd at thar ! | 

-Subt, By a rifle; Caprain, in Merapoſcopy, which I do 
work by, a certain Star i'ch' forehead, which you ſee 
not. Your Cheſt-nur,or your Olive-cotonr'd face does 
never fail ; and your long eardoth promiſe. 4 knew'c 
by certain ſpots roo, in his reethz and on the nail of his 
Mercurial finger. 

Face, Whnch finger's that ? 
® Subt. This lirtle finger. Looks you were born upon a 
VVedneſday * 

" Drug. 
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Drugs, Yes indeed; Sic., 

Subr. The thumb, in Chiromancie , we-give' V2»; 
the fore-finger to Jove, the midſt ro Sarars, the-ritig ro 
Sol, the lealt ro Mercgry, who Was the Lord, Sr> of this 
Horoſcope ; his Houſe of Life being Libra, which fore- 
ſbew'd he ſhould be a Merchant» and ſhould trade with 
balance. x x themed Foot om 

: Face, 'VVhy this is irange »,is*cnoty honeſt Nab ? 

Swbr. There is a Ship now coming from Ornians. that 
ſhall yeild him. ſach.2 commodicie of Drugs. ——— This 
is the V Veſt, and OY © Ora gr 
Ty | 


Drag.. Yes, bit. RASH aphenyo,  o 
S»bt. And thoſe are your twofides * Looking #þon, 
Drug. I, Sir. the Platt: 


_ Subj. Make me your Door then South, * your broad- 

fide VVeſt. Andon the Ealt-fide” of your Shop ,- aloft , 

write Mathlai, Tarmielz and Baraborat ; upon the North 

Parts Rael, Velel, Thyel : they afe the names of thoſe 

Mezcurial Spirics, that do fright Flies from Buſes. © © 
rug. Yes; Sir. ets ” 

Sabt. And beneath your: threſhold bury tne Loads 
ſtone to draw in Gallants that 'wear Spurs: the' teſt 
they'll ſeem to tollow: . | _ | 

Face. That's a Secret, Neb! | | 

S»bt. And on your Stall, a Puppet with a Vice, and 
a Court-fucus to call Cicie-Dames. You ſhall deal mach 
wich Minerals. 

Drug. Sir, I have, at home; already —= 

Sabt, 1; Tktiow you haye Arſnike, Vitriol;Saktartre; 
Argaile, Alkaly,Cinoper; / know all. This fellow; Cap- 
rain, will comes in timeto-be a great Dilliller, and givt 
a ſay, (7 will nor ſay dire&ly, bur very fair) at the Philo- 
ſophers Srone, Me eos 

Face. YVhy how now, Abel? is this true 7 | 

Dr ug. Good Captain, what _ I give him ? 


Facti 


| amy 
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Face. Nay, 1'll not counſel PRE tho heartWhar 
neal (he faces, Spend whit thon ny tWare like to 


C 
rs. t wouldgive hitn'a Crown. | J yn 
Face, . ACrown ! 1 and rowar JAI Fortune Hear 
_ ſhale rathet oIve *hitn th Shop.” "No' goldabour 
chee®? . 


Drig.. Yes, 1 kive * a Porragut r have” kept Chis 


balf. year. 

Face, Ont oh thet , Neb! *Slighr; there was fack *n 
offer-=-Shalt keep'c no tonger, Pl giv bim for thee. 
Das is : Ao? praies your Worſhip to 'Urink this , \knd 

he 'w r m_ vrateful , - as Youir il doe raiſe 


kim] 
Dr: Preokld increat wiothet fayour of his VYor- 


Fee is't Nab ? =. 
hip ook gets tr, my Alttariack\ and croſs 
; that T tnay neither Ls nh > not -truf 


in Neb: ME KIO 

Swubr. And a dire&ion forhis Shelves. 
Drug. And one thing more, Sir. 
Face, VVNhat is its Nab tes 

Drug. A Sign, Sit. * | 

Face, I, a good lackie ohe, a chiving Sign, DoRor. 

Subt. I was deviſing now. 

Face. ('Slight,Do nor ſay ſo, he muſt give you more.) 
Whar ſay you to his Cofiſtellation', Dogor » the Ba- 
lance ? 

Swubt. No, that way is (tale, and common, A Town(- 
man born in Tawrws, gives the Bulb or the Bulls hezd ; 
in Aries, the Ram. A poor device : No, I'will have his 
Name formed in ſome myRick Chatafter ; whoſe 74d; 


fciking che ſenſes of the Palſers-by; ſhall, bya vercual 
influe nce 


| UML 


Pp had yg =. 


Drol.25. The Imperick. 163 
influence, breed affe&ions that may reſule upon the 
partic. owns it. As thus, 
Face. Nab, haſt nomore gold? 
Drug. Not here, Sir, I proteſt. 

. Subt, He firſt hall. bave 4 Bel, that's Abe! ; and one 
Randing by,whoſe name is Deez in a r»#gg Gown; there's 
D and Rugg, that's Dragg 3 and righc anenſt him, 2 
Dog ſaarling Er, there's Dragger, Abel Drugger; that's 
his Sign. And here's now Mytteric and Hieroglyphick, 

Pace, Abelxthou arc made. | 

Drug. Sir, I do thank his Worſhip. 

Face, Six o'thy legs more will nor do it, Nab, He 
has broughe you a pipe of Tobacco, Door, 

Drag, Yes,Sir. 

Subr. Ic ſeems to be good Tobacco ; what igt an 
Ounce ? 

Face, He'll ſend you a pound or two, Doctor, 

Swubr. Ono! 

Face. He will do'c. It is the goodeſt ſoul !- Abel, a+ 
bour it ; thou ſhalc know more anon : away» be gone, 


Subt. Keep aloof off, yonder's Exit Drug. 
another Chapman : obſerve my call, Emer 
Where is my drudge ? Ananias. 

Face, Sir, 


Subt. Take away the Recipient, and reQifie the Men- 
ſtrae from the Phlegma ; then pour ir o'che Sol, in che 
Cucurbire, and ler *em macerate together, 

Face. Yes Sir. And ſave the ground ? 

Subt, Nos Terra demnats mult not have entrance in 
the work. Who are you? 

Anania. A faithfubBrocher, if ic pleaſe you. ; 

Subt. What's that a Lullianit? a Ripley? fi 
arts ? Can you ſublime, and dulcifie ? calcine ? Know, 
you the Sapor pontick ? Sapor fyprick? or what is homo= 
gene, or heterogene ? 


? 


N 3 Aran 


x64 The Imperick. Drol.25, 

Anan, 1 underſtand no hearhey language truly. 

Swubt. Heathen, you Knipper-Doling ? is «rs ſacra, 
or Chryſopeia, or Spagyrica, or the Pamphyſick, or Pa- 
»archick, knowledge, a Heathen language ? 

Anan, Heathen Greek, I take it. 

Subt. How! Heathen Greek ? 

Anan. All's Heathen bur the Hebrew. 

Sub. Sirrah, my Vatler, Stand you forth, and ſpeak to 
him like a Philoſopher : Anſwer Pch' language : Name 
the Vexations, and the Martyrizations of Metals in the 
Work, 


Face. Sir, PucrefaRion, Solution, Ablutions Subli- 


mation, Cohobation, Calcination, Ceration, and Fixa- 
tion. 

Sub. This is Heathen Greek to you now? Andywhen 
comes Vivification ? 

Face. After Mortification. 

Anan, What's Cohobation ? 

Face. *Tis the pouring on your aque regis and then 
drawing him off, corhe rrine circle of the ſeven ſphears, 

Swbr. VYhar's the proper paſhon of Merals ? - 

Face, Malleation. 

Subt. VVhat's your Ultimum ſupplicium aur: ? 

Face. Antimonum. 

Sivbt. This is Heathen Greek to you? And what's 
your Mercury ? 

Face. A very fugitive, he will be gone, Sir. 

Subt. How know you him ? 

Face. By his Viſcokrie, his Oleoſttie,and his Sufctta- 
- bllicie. 

Subt. How do you ſublime hith ? 

Face. VVith che Calce of Egg-ſhels , white Marble, 
balk. 

| Subt.. Your c Magiſterium, now >what's that ? 


Face. Shifting, Sir, your elements, dry into cold, cold 
into 


Drol.25. The Imperich, I65 


into moiſt , moiſt into hor , hor. into drie. 

Subt, This is Heathen Greek to you ill? Your La- 
p15 Philoſophicw ? 

Face. *Iis a Scone, and nor a Stone ; a ſpirit, a ſoul, 
and body : which if you dodiffolve, ir is diffolved ; if 
you coagulare, ir is coagulated ; if you make ir ro flie, 
ir flieth, 

Subt, Enough : this is Heathen Greek to you? what 
are you, Sir? . 

Anan. Pleaſe you, a ſervant of the exile Brethren, 
that deal with VVidows. and with Orphans goods, and 
make a juſt account ynto the Saints 3a Deacon. 

Sxb:. O you are ſent from Mr, Wholſome your Tea- 
cher ? 

Azan. From Tribulation Wholſome, our very zealous 
Palior. - 

, Snbt. Good. I have ſome Orphans goods to come 
ere. 

Anan. Of what kinde, Sir ?. 

Swubt. Pewter , and Braſs, and Irons, and Kitchin- 
ware; Metals that we mult uſe our Medicine on ; where- 
in the Brethren may have a penn*orth for ready money, 

Anan, VVere the Orphans Parents fincere Pro- 
feflors ? ng _ 

Sabt. VVhy do you ask ? ; : 

Anan. Becauſe we then are to deal juſtly , and give 
(in crutch) cheic urmolt value. 

Subt. *Slid you'ld couzen elſe, and if rheir Parents 
were nor of the faichfull 2 I will not truſt you, now 1 
chink on'c, till T ha? ralk'd with your Paſtor. Ha* you 
broaghr-money to buy more Coals ?- 

Anan, No ſurely. 

Subt. No? how ſo? : 

Anan, The Brethren bid me ſay unto you » Sr , 


Suzely they, they will not venture any mcre ill 


N 3 they 
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they may ſee ProjeQion. 

Subt. How? © 

eAnan. Y* have had forthe inſtruments , as Bricks, 
and Lome, and Glaſſes;alreadys thirty pound ; and for 
Materials, they ſay, ſome ninery more : and they have 
heard fince, thatone at Heidelberg made it of an Egg, 
and a ſmall paper of Pin-duſt, 

Subr. What's your name ? zh 

Anarn, My name is Ananas. 

Subt. Ont, the Yarler rhat couzen'd the Apoſiles | 
Hence, away» flie Miſchief. Had your holy Conſfiſtorie 
no name to ſend me of another ſound, then wicked 4- 
«nas ? Sznd your Eldets hither ro make atonertent for 
you quickly, and give me ſatisfaRion, or out goes the 
fire, and down th'Alembecks, and the Fornace: Piper 
Henricews or what not? Thou wretch, both Semcon 
and Bufo ſhall be loſt, tell *em. All hope of rooting our 
the Biſhops, or th*'Antichriſtian Hierarchie, ſhall periſh, 
if they ay threeſcore minutes. The Aqueitie, Terrei- 
tie, and Sulphureitie, ſhall run cogether again, and all 
be atiull'd, rhou wicked Anexiass Exit Anatias. 
This will ferch '*em , and make *em haſte roward their 


gulling more. 
' Aman muſt deal like a rongh Nurſes and fright thoſe 
that ate froward, to an appetite. Exemunt, 
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AD-GN MANY, 0 nn 
He propares a Conntrey-Interiude Aagarnſt the ulias Fraft 
at the Preſemment whereof, hus Aa Fo « ys 
Away &c. Þ tl : 


th. 


——_—— 


Number of AQors. | 
The Miller, his Wife, their Saw, $hezx., Fofter-Danghter, 
4 Lord, who fteals her away; Two, in whoſe houſe the 
Sceme is preſemed ; Orante:», who marries the Fofter= 
Sitter, found to be Fulio's Daughter : two Genlenicns 
Friends, Philip the King, &c, | 


Enter Tulio, and two or three Gentlemen, 
as tothe Entertainment. 


Julio, Ome come the Sports are coming gn us ; 
Sear, ſear your ſelves, Gentlemen, 
Emer 4 Boy preſeming (up34. 

Boy. Love is little, and therefore I preſent tum : 
Love is a fire therefore you may lament him. 

2 Gent. Alas poor: Love» who are they. that can 
quench tym ? Fo l 

Boy. Love ſhoots, therefore I bear his Bowe about: 
And Love is bliride, therefore my eys are our. ; 

1 Gent. I never heard Love give reaſon for what he 


did, before. 
N 4 Enter 
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, « Millers ſon for Par. 
"Boy DF Ee Breongnol a3-canTee> {ce ſuch ff cannar ; behola, 
Our Toddeſſes all three firive for the Ball of Gold; 
©. And here faig, Bars comes, the hopefnl yonch of Trey» 
- Queen Hecnbs dafling-ſon; King Prianss onely joy. 
-—2--Gente-1s this Paris? 1 ſhould have taken him for 
Heltor rather. 
- Save Paris, at this rime pray you hold your prating, 
x "Gtit; Paris catibe angry, Lee. 
"Julie." At-chis fiin#he<comes as a Judge, 
2 Gent. Mercy on all that looks upon him; ſay L 
Son. Theth Seas whoſe watry fires 
Waſhesthe Whiting Mops. 
The gentle Whales. whole'feer ſo fell, 
Flies o're the Mouhtain ops. 
No roars ſo fierce no thtoars ſo deep. 
No bowly'can bring ftich'fears 
As Paris cath if Gardei from 
He calls his Dogs and Beats. 
2 Gent, 1, thoſe chey were that I fear d al this while, 
| Sox. Yes, Jack-an- Apes. | 
2 Gent. Ithank you, Sir Paris. © 
Son, You may hold your peace» and ſtand farther out 
oh* way ehen : the lines will fall where they light, 
Yes» Jack-an-Apes, he hath ro ſports, 
And faces make like Mirth ; 
WhilR bellowing Bulls, the horned Beaſts 
Do toſs from Ground to Earth. 
Bloud Bear there is, as Cupid blind. 
' 2 Gem. Thar Bear would be mor for looſing of 
his eys. - 
Sor. Be whipped man may ſee, 
But we preſent no ſuch content, but Rymehs yy as 
they 
Emer 


___S==acD—-—_— 
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w & . . THY: \ 
Enter 4 Shepherd ſinging wh three Ny Fy5 4s Tana, 
- Pallas, Ferns 5 View preſented by bis fifter, © © * 


Sou, &6 Cupid blinde, condu& the dumb, 
For Ladies tiluit rior ſpeak here ; | Foe 
Let Shepherds fing with dancing feet, 
And cords of Mufick break here, 


Now Ladies fight, wich heels ſo light, 

By lot your luck mult fall, 

Where Parry pleaſe, todo you caſe, 

Andetveche'golden'Ball. A Dance. 
Boy. The Dance is ended; now-to Judgment, Paris. 
Sov. Here, June, here: but lay, I do elpy 

A pretty glance coming/from Pallas eye : 

Here,Paflas, here ; yer'ftay again,methinks 


Song ended, | | 


-I ſee the eye of Love, by Vexws winks. : 


Oh cloſe chem both ! Shur in choſe golden Eyne, 

'And Iwill kiſs choſe ſweer blind cheeks of chine. 

Tune iSangty; yes, and Pallas frowns : | 

Woujd Paris now were gone from 14a's Downs, 

They bath are fair; bar'/7ox7 has che Mole, - 

The faiteſt hair and ſweeteſt dimple hole. 

To her, or her, or her, ©r-her, or neither g 

Can'one man pleaſe three Ladies alcogether ? 

No, take ir:/enss, toſs ir at thy pleaſure, | 

Thou art the Lovets friend, beyond his meaſure. 
1 Gent. Paris has done what Man can do, pleas'd 

me, who can do more? Enter a Lord (4s Mars. ) 

_ 2 Gene. Stay, here's another perſon. _. 

Lord. Come,lovely Yen, leave this lower Otbs 

And mount with Mars up to his glorious ſphear. 
Hillers ſon. How-now ! what's he'? | 
Millers daughter. I'mignorant what to doy = 7 
r . 
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Lord. Thy filver yoke of Doves are in the Team, 
And thoy ſbalc flie thocow Apollo's beam ;; - _ 
I'll eerhee ſeared in thy golden Thrones, _. Takes ber 
And hold with e 4ars a ſweet Conjuntion. away. 
Mill. ſore! Ha ! what fellow's this ? :he has: carried a- 
by ay my fiſter Yenw : he never. rehears'd, his pare. wich 
fore. - 
1 Gent, What follows: now, Prince Paris 2. 
eId'2a She cries withiny Help, bely | , 
Aill. ſon. Hue and cry: I chit Sir, this Is Feng voices 
my own and onely filter.  .,-; 
2 Gent. What, is there ſome Tragick-A& behind - 
Sox. No, no, altogether Comical ; Mars and Jenn 
ate inthe old ConjunGion, ic ſeems. 
2 Gent. *Tis ve joy nt then ; for fog never 
cries out when ſhe Conjoynswich Aders, 
$on, That's true indeed» they are out of. cheir pares 
fore. Ic may be *is the Book-holders faulc : V'il go ſee. 
Exit. 
1 Gent, How like you our — 3 Gene 
tlemen ? 
2 Gent. Oh, they commend themſelves, Sits: ; | 
3 Gent. Methinks. now Jv. and CAMncrva ſhould 
take revenge on Paris - itcannos end without it, 
1 Gent, Ic may follow ; ler's nor-premedirace the hi- 
ſtory. | © Emer Alliſon crying. 
Aill.ſon. Oh, oh, oh,oh I x 
1 Gent, So, here's a Paſſion towards. 
Ul. fon. Help,help, if your be Gentlemen ; my liſters 
my Faw is tolnaway. 
2 Gent. The Story changes from our expeQarion. 
Mill.Jon. Help, my father . che Miller will hang me 
elſe : God Marsis a bawdy Villain ; he ſaid ſbe ſhould 
ride upon Doves : ſhe's hors'd» ſhe's 'hors'd whether ſhe 


will or- no. 
| 1 Gent: 
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1 Gent. Sure I think he's ſerious. 

Mill. ſon. She's hors'd upon a double Gelding, and 2 
Scone-horſe in the breech of her : the poor Wench cries 
belp, and I crie help, and none of you will help, 

1 Gent. Speak is it the Shew, or doſt chon bawl ? 

All. fon, A pox on the Ball ; my fiſter bawls, and 1 
bawl. Either bridle a horſe and follow me, or give me a 
halrer to hang my ſelf:I cannot run ſofaſt as a h 

Jolie, I'll fill che Country with purſuic, bur 1 mill find 
the Thief. My honſe thus abus'd ? 

Mill. fon. * Tis my honſe that's abus'd, the fifter of my 
fleſh and blood : oh, oh, oh ! Exenm. 


Enter two Gentlemen withthe Millers ſon, 


x Gent. By all means diſcharge your follower. 

2 Gent, If we can gethim off. Sirrah, chou muſt needs 
run back. ; To 

Mill. ſon. Burt I muſt nor , unleſs you ſend a Bier, or 4 
Lier at my back. I do nor nſec rorun from my friends. 

2 Gent, Well, Go will ſerve tatn : I have forgot. 

Mill.ſon. VVhar, Sir? 

2 Gent. See if I can think on't now, 

Son. I know whar 'cis now. 

2 Gent. A Piſtoler of thar. 

Son, Done ;'you _— 2 device to fend me 
away. You are going a ingperhaps. x 

1 Gent. His own, due,due i'faich Antonio : the Piſto» 
let's his own. 

2 Gent, I confeſs it, there tis. 

Now if you could afford ont of ie &'teaſonable excuſe to 
my Uncle. 

Mill. ſon. Yes, 1 can: but an'excuſe will not ſerve 
your turn: ic muſt be alie, a full lie, a downright lie , 
*ewill do no good elſe ; if you'll go to the price of _ 
2 et, 
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2 Gent. Is a lie dearer then an excuſe ? 

Son. Oh» | treble : this is che price of an Excuſe; bur 
a Lie 1s.rwo more. Look how many foils goes to a fair 
fall, ſo many Excuſes go to a tall Lie ; and "leſs cannoc 
ſerve your turn, let any Taylor 1'ch* Torn make ir, 

L Gent, *Tis but reaſonable ; give him his price: lec ic 
be large enough now. 

AO. ſon. 1 [11 wzranc you cover him all over, 

2 Gwe, 1 would have. proof of one now, 

Mill ſon. VVhar 2 ſcale my Invencion beforehand ? 
youithall-pardon mefor that : V Vell, Pil commend you 
to,your-Hncle, and tell him you'll be at home at Supper 
with him. 

1 Geng. By no tneans; Icannor come to night (man.) 

Ml. fon. | know that roo ; you do nor know a lie 
when. you ſee it; remetnber it muſt firecch for all 


riighe.:..; 
Maul, om T ſhall want fluff ; T doubt *cwill come to 
che: _ Piſtoler.-; © -- 
. 2 Gem. VVellslay.out, you ſhall be noloſer Sir. 
ſn It myRbe fac'd ; you know there will be a 
yard of Diſſimulation at leaſt , (Ciry-meafure) and cur 
upon an untroth-or cwos lin'd wich fables, chat muſt 
needs be, cold weather coming; if ir had a gallon of 
_— *woulddo well ; and hooked rogerher with 
of Conceics, that's neceſſitie : VVell, I'l bring 
in my Bill : 1'Il warrant you as fair a Lies by that time 
I have done wath ic,: as any Gentleman 1c<h* Town can 
ſwear too, if he would betray his Lord and Maſter, 
Exits 
2 Gent. So, ſoz this neceſlary trouble's over. . 
1 Gent, I would you had bought an excuſe of him 
before he went: you'll want one for your Lady. 
Emer again, 


Mill _ Oh Gentlemen, look to your ſelves ye are 
men 
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men of anorher worldelſe ; your enernies are upon you : 
che old houſe of the Bell;des will fall upon your heads : 
Szignior Lrſauro / | 

2 Gent. Liſaure ? 

Mill. fon. And Don what call you him ? he's a Gen- 
cleman/: yer he has bat a yeomans name, Don Tarſe, 
Tarſo, and a dozen art their heels, 

2 Gent. Liſanro, Tarſo,nor a dozen more, ſhall fright 
me from my ground»nor ſhun my path, let *em.come-on 
in their ableſt fury, 

1 Gent. 'Tis worthily reſoly'd : il Rand by you) Sir; 
this way I am thy erue friend, 

Mill. ſon, Vil be gone, Sir, that one may live to rell 
what's become of you. — Part ups pat up ; will you 
never learn to know a Lie gom an eſops Fable? there's 


a taſte for you now. Ext; 
2 Gent, Tis very well, adieu Trojan, Exemnt. 
Emer Julio. 


Julio, My mind's unquiet ; while y Lrronio 
My Nephew is abroad, my heart is not at home 
Onely my fears ſtay with me; bad Companie ; 
Bur I cannot ſhifc *em off. This hatred 
Betwixt the houſe o'ch Bellides and Us, 
Is not fair V Var : *cis civil, but ancivil. vay 
It has lafted too many Sun-ſers. 
Man ſhould nor loſe ſo many days of Peace, 
Toſatisfie the Anger of one minute. 
I could repent ic hearcily. I ſent SH 7 
The Knave to attend my Antonio too , 
Yet he returns no comfort co me neicher, 
Enter Millers ſon. 
Mill. ſon. No, I mult nor, 
Julio. Har! he's come, 


Mill, 
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AG ſor, I muſt noc 5 *cwill break his heart ro 

it, 

Julio. How ! he will not tell me for breaking of my 
heart : *cis halfſplic already, I mult obſcure and hear ir. 

All. ſon. 1 have ſpi'd tum 5 Now to knack down a 
Dox with a Lie a filly harmleſs Lie; *cwill be valiancly 
done, and nobly perhaps. 

Jalio.. I cannor hear him now. | 

AL, ſon. Oh the bloody daics that, we live in! the 
envious, malicious,deadly daies that we draw breath in ! 

Falie. Now I hear roo lowd. 

AMill.ſon. The children that ever ſhall be born, may 
rue ic ; for men that are flain now, might have liv'd to 
have got children, that might have curs'd cheir fathers, 

J=he. Oh my poſtericie is ruin'd 1 

Ailh, ſon. Oh ſweet Antome !' 

Fulio, Oh-dear Antonio ! 

AMill.,ſon. Yetir was nobly done on both parts , when 
he and L:iſavro met. 

Julio. Oh, Death has parted'em. | 

ML 2#, V Velcome my mortal Foe(ſaies one,) wel- 
come my deadly Enemie (faies the other) : off go their 
doublers, they in cheir ſhirts, and their ſwords, (tark na- 
ked ; here lies Antonio, here lies Liſauro : he comes 
npon him with an Embroccado, that he purs by with a 

areverſa : Liſaxro recoils me two paces and ſome 
fix inches back; takes his Career, and then, oh ! 

Alill. fon. Runs Antonio quite thorow. 

Jie. Oh Villain ! | 

ALill. ſon. Quite thorow, berween the arm and the 

; ſo he had no hurt atrhar bour, 
#ho, Goodneſs be prais'd. 

Afill, ſon. But then at th'next Encounter, he fetches 

me up Liſavroy Liſavre makes out a Long at = 
Wc 


UM 
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which he thinking to be a Paffada, Amromo's foor Nlip- 
ing: hy down. {ye Pm 
Julie. Oh now thou art loſt, RY 
Ml. ſon. Oh but the qualicy of the thing : both Gen- 
tlemen, both Spaniſh Chriſtians, yer one man to ſhed--- 
3} =lie. Say bis Enemies blood. 9%" Ig 
CM. for.” His hair may come by divers Cafoaſties , 
though he never gointo' the Ficld with his Foe © but a 
man to loſe nine ounee8atidiwo drats of HI6od-at one 
wound, thirteen and a ſcruple at another, and ro ive rill 
he die in cold blood : yer the Chirurgeon (that curd 
him) ſaidzif P:4-warer had not been periſhed, he aqbeen 


4 


a lives man torhis day. © - 

Tale. There he concludes he is gone. os 

MN. for. Bat all this is nothing : now' I core co 
che point. | +241 902 U&; 

Julio, 1, he poinr, that's deadly : the ancient'blow 
over the buckler ne*c went half ſodgep, * * ” 

MLll. ſor. ''Yer Pity bidsme keep in my Charity : For 
me'ropullan old Mans ears from his head with o 
of a Tale : Oh foul Tale ! Furthermore, 'there js 
charge of Burial ; every one will cry blacks; blacks, thac 
had bue che leaft finger ih/bis blood, thongh ren 
removed when *cwas done.” Moreover, the Chirurgeon 
(char. made an end of him). will be paid: Sugar-ptims, 
and Sweer-breads ; yer it may be the Mati'may*tecover 
avain, and die in hisbed. wa_pys oy 

Julio. V Vhar motley fivff is this ? Sicrab, ſpeak truch 
what hath befall'n my br Antomo' ; What thou keep'it 
back from truth, thou ſhalt ſpeak in pain : donor look to 
finde a Limb in. bis righe place, a Bone unbroke, nor ſo 
much fleſh unbroil'd of iſt that Mountain, as'a VVorm 
mighr ſup on ; diſpatch, or be diſpatchY. 

Mill.ſon, Alas Sir, I know nothing, bur that Anronio is 
2 man of Gods making to this hour 3 'risnot ewo fince 1 
tft him (0, 5 Jwiio, 
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Joke, When gidR thoy leaye him-? - ol of 
'Mpll, Oh, Un che ſame clothes he. hat on.hen be 

Wenc you. , | 

- 1; Joo + TE Wh RY wv) | 

'£< Mill. Ofte” ; ſaw drink...: F 

; Falls. -Is he wounded ? ..: 

» Mill ſon. He may! have a cut.in the leg by akds rims : 


for. Fi r4n agid he wereiatybole flaſhes: 
ESE with Lyſawre? _,, -. 
ans noc know her. 
LEyſaure is a nan as he is. 
PINA, Ifay.ne * a man like him... 
J=ho. Didft nor thou diſcourls.s fight bermixe Anto® 
»o and Lyſawro.?... 

. Mill. ſon . Jato.my ſelf: ſh a man may give him- 
ſelf the Lies if ic pleaſe him ? 
| zo. Didit chow lie rhen.?;, | wires 24% 

ll. ſon. As ſure as you live now. 
:Jobo, I live che happier by irs when will he return ? 
\ ſox. Thathe ſent m8.£0 tel you, wichin theſe 
ren days, at farcheft, 
Jalio.. Ten days ? be wee get egrenboakin ewo, 
ML ſox. Nor Ithink be will nor. 
He ſaid he would be at home to morrow z, bur 1 love to 


ſpeak wichin-my.compaſs.,, /.. 
Jabs. Youlballpeak within mine, Sit, now. Wik- 


in there : cake chis fellow inco cuſtody:  Epter ſervants. 
keep him ſafe, I'charge you. 
. © 4h. ſon. . Safe. ! do you hear? take notice what 
plight you finde me. in.; if there wanc bur a Collops or a 
Steak o'me, look ro't. 
Jah. If my Nephew return not in his healch to mor- 
row, thou goelt co the Rack. | 
Mill.ſen. Lerme goto <* Manger firſt ; 


I had rather cat. Oats then Hay, FN 
| Emer 


Prot.a6 k I 
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Emer Philip, Orante, Miller, Jalio, 
Miulers ſon, ſe everall). . 


Mill.ſon. So-hob, Miller, Milter, . {| 
_ Look out, Miller ; Is there ne'c a Miller amongſt, you. 
here, Gentlemen ? 

Mivler. Yes, here isa Miller among Gentlemen» 2 
Gencleman- Miller, w 

Son. I ſhould nor be far off then; there went but a 
pair of Shears and a Bodkin berween us. Will you to 
work,Miller ? here's a Maid has a'Sack full of News for 
you : Shall your Stones walk ? will you grinde, Miller ? 

Phil. This your ſon, Franie ? 

Mi. My ungratiouss my diſobedient> my unnatu- 
ral» my Rebel-ſon, (my, Lord.) _ 

Son. Fie, your hopper runs over, Miller. 

AMiull. This Villain (of my own fleſh-and blood) was 
acceſlaryto the ſealing of my daughter, 

Son, Oh Mountain / 
Shalc thou call a Mole-hill a ſcab;upon the face of the 
earth ? chough a Man be a Thief, ſhall a Miller, call bim 
ſo? Oh egregious | 

J«ho. Remember, ficrah, who. you ſpeak before. 

Son. 1 ſpeak before a Miller, a Thief in grain ; for he 
ſteals Corn. He thar ſteals a Wench, is a crue Man, 
co him, F £2 

Phil, Can you prove that ? 

Sox, Fil prove ut Rtrongly. 

He chat teals Corn, ſteals the Breadof the Common- 
wealch : he chat fieals a Wench, liealsbur the fleſh, . - 

Phil. And how is theic Bread-ftealing more criminal 
then the fleſh ? T4 

Son. He that ſteals bread , Reals chat which is lawful 
every day: he har ſteals fleſh» ſteals nothing fromthe 

me” O faſting 
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faſting day : Ergo to ſteal the bread is the arranter 
Thief. L as | 
Phil, Thisis to ſome purpoſe. 

Sen. Againhe that fieals fleſh, ſteals for his own bel- 
ly full ; he that Reals breadyrobs the Gurs of ochers : 
Er goy the arrancer Thief the Bread-Realer, Again , he 
that ſteals fleſh,ſteals once and gives over; yes,andoften 
pays dr it ; the'other Reals every day without fatisfaCti- 
on. To conclude, Bread-ſtealing is the mote Capirat 
Crime + for wharhe Reals, he puts it in at the head ; he 
chac feats fleſh (as the Datch Avrhor ſaies ) pours it in at 
che foor-{ the lower Member. ) 'V'Vut you'go a8 you are 
now: Miller ? | 

; Emer Gillian the Millers wife. 

NGl. wife. I can no longer own 
What is not mine with a free Conſcience, 

My Liege, your pardon. OD 

«Ph;/. Fot what *+ who knows this woman ? + 

Miller. 1, beſt (my Lord,) 

I have been acquainted wich het theſe forry Summers, 
and ay many Winters, were ir Spring agen ; 'ſhe's like 
the Gour, I-- 

Phil. Oh, your wife. ; 

Mitl. 'Tis oh' my wife indeed (my Lord) a-painfal 
ſtitch ro ty fide/;' would it were pickr out, 

Phil, Well, Sir, your ſilerice. 

Son, VVill you be older and older every day then 
other ? the longer you live , the older till > Maſt his 
Majeſtie command your ſilence , ere you'll hold your 
congne ? | | 

Ph;l. ' Your reprehenfion runs inro the ſame faulc : 
Pray Sir, will you be lent. - 

. Son, I have cold him chis before now (my Liege) but 
Aye will have his'coutſe; and his weakneſſes, 


Phil, Good Sit, your forbearance, 
Sos 
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Son. And his frailcies, and his follies (asT may ſay) 
that cannot hold his rongue ere he be bidden, 
Phil. Why firrah, ha ? 
Son, But I believe your Majeflie will not be long 
croubled wich him : I hope that woman has ſomeching 


- to confeſs, will hang em both, 


Phil, Sirrah, yau'lf pull your Deſtinie upon; you, 
If yoa ceaſe not the ſooner. 

Son, Nay> I have done; yet it-grieves me that I ſhould 
call chat man farher , that ſhould be ſo ſhameleſs, char 
being commanded to hold his congue-< 

Phil. Torh*Porters Lodge with him. 

Son. I thank your Grace, Ihave a friend there. 

J«{o. Tc hardly will ger paſſages ic is a ſorrow of that 
greatneſs grown, 'leſs ic diflolve in cearss and come by 
parcels, 

Millers wife. 1'll help you, Sir, in the delivery, and 
bring you forch a joy : you loſt a daughrer. 

Julio. *Twas that recounted thought brought forth 
theſe ſorrows. 

Mull. wife, She's found again ; Know you chis Man+ 
tle, Sir ? 

Julio, Hah! 

Mill. wife This did enwrap your child now the 
Counts wife, &c. 

Jalio.- Oh thou haſt ta'n ſo many years from 1ne arid 
made me young as was her birth-day to me. 

Phil. You knew this before. 

Son. Oh, oh ; It-mfor you Miller. 

Miller. 1 did » my Liege, I muſt confeſs I did z We 
poor ones love, and would have comfort; Sir , as well as 
oreat. | 
Son. I beſeech you, (my Liege) let this Womati be 4 
liccle farther examin'd ; let che words of her Conſcience 
be ſearch*d, 1 would know how ſhe came by me ; I am 4 

| O 4 loſt 
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loſt child, if I be theirs : though I have been broughe up 

in a Mill, yet L had ever a minde (merhought) to be a 
greater man. 

'  AMillwife. Thouart mine own fleſh and blood, born 

of mine own body, | ; 

Son, *Tis very unlikely that ſach a body ſhould bear 
me ; there's no truſt in theſe Millers, Woman, cell the 
rruth, my father ſhall forgiverhee, whatſoever he was ; 
were he Knight, Eſquire, or Captain ; ks he conld 
nor be. 

AMill.wife. Thou art mine own child, Boy. 

Son. And was the Miller my father? 

Mill#ife. Wouldſtrhon make thy mother a whore, 
* Knave ? 

Son. I, if ſhe make me a Baſtard. The Rack muſt 
make her confeſs, I ſhall never come to know who I am 
Elſe, Ihave a worſhipful mind in me ſare : methinks I 
do ſcorn poor folks. 

Jalis. You both ſhall be rewarded To the Miller 
bouncifully. We'll be a kin roo,Bro- = and bie wife, 
ther-and Siſter ſhall be chang'd with us ever. 

Sox. Thank you (Uncle) my Siſter is my Couſin yer 
at the laſt caſt : farewell Sifter-foſter. If I had known the 
Civil Law would have allowed ir,thou hadſt had another 
manner of husband then thou halt : bur much good do 
thee ; I'll dance at thy Wedding » kiſs the Bride , 
and ſo. 

J=lie. Why how now, Sirrah ? 


Mill. Son. *Tis lawful now; ſhe's none of my ſiſter. 


Ic was a Miller and a Lord 
That had a Scabbard and a Sword, 
He pur it upin the Country word, 
The Miller and hi; Daughter, F 
e 


A 
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She has a face,and ſhe can ſing» 
She has a grace, and ſhe can ſpring; 


She has a place, with anocher thing, 
Tradoodle., 


I would I were acquainted with your Taylor { noble 
B:other.) 
Orante. You may, there he is, 
Taylor, If you have any work for me, I can fir you, 
Sit,I fitted the Lady. 
Son. My filter (Taylor) > VVhat firs her, 'will hardly 
fir me : you have a true Yard (Taylor)? 
Taylar. Nec a whit toolong, F warrant you. 
Son, Then (Taylor) march with me away; 
I ſcorn theſe Robes,l mult be gay» 
My Noble Brother he ſhall pay 
Tom Taylor. 


Exennt. 


\ 
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TSLSTTIST SESRE ELILLRKSE 


The Docrtomrs of 
Dull-head Colledge. 


, 
Po— —_— 
— 


ARGUMENT. 
eA Love-ſickh Gentleman, by the over-curiows care of his 
kindred, perplexed wth unneceſſary Phyſitians, wha 
are by ſome of bis merry Viſtants and Companions baf- 
fled, and be releaſed from their vexation. 


I —m———_— -— — — — epm_— 
dr... 


Enter Dottors with an Urinal, 


1 Ph. Pleurike, I ſee it. 
2 Ph. I cather hold for tremor cordire 
3 Ph, Doyoumarkthe Faces ? 

2 Ph. *'Tis a molt peſtilenc concagious Feavers a Sure 
fer, a plaguy Surfer: he mult bleed. 

1 Ph, By no means, 

3 Ph. Iſay, bleed, 

x Ph, Iſay 'tis dangerous, the perſon being ſpent fo 
much beforehand, and nature dtawn ſo low : Clyſters, 
cool Clyfters. 

2 Ph, Now, with your favour, I ſhould chink a Vo- 
mir ; for take away the Canſe , the Effe& mult follow : 
che fomack's foul and fur*d, the por's inflam'd yer, 

Enter ſervant. 

Serv. Will it pleaſe you draw neat ? the ſick Gentle- 
man grows worſe and worſe fill, | 


1, Ph, We will attend him. 
| 2 Ph. 


wr 


Drol.27.* The Doftors of D.C, 


183 


2 Ph, He ſhall do well, my ftiend. 

Serv, My Maſters love, Sir. | 

3 Ph. There's no doubt in him, none at all , never 
fear him. ® +, Exenn, 


[Enter Frank fick,, Phyſtians, an Apothecary. 


1 Ph, Clapon the Cataplaſm. 

Fr. Good Gentlemen, good learned Gentlemen, 

2 Ph, Andſce thoſe broths there ready wichin this 
hour : pray keep your arms in ; the air is raw»and mini- 
ſters much evil. V1 

Fr, Pray leave me, I beſeech you leave me, Gentle- 
men » I have no other Gckneſs bur your preſence ; con- 
vey your Catplaſms co thoſe that need.'sm > your Vo- 
mics and your Clyſters, | « 

2 Ph. Pray be tul'd, Sir. ho. - 

1 Ph. Bring in the Lettice Cap; you muſt be ſhav'd, 
Sir, and then how ſuddenly we*ll make you fleep ! __ 

Fr, Till Dooms-day : What unneceſſary nothings 
are theſe about a wounded mind ? 

2 Ph. Howdo ye? 

" Fry, VVhat queſtions they propound too! How do 
you, Sir ? lam glad toſee you well. 

3 Ph. A great diſtemper, it grows hotcer till. 

1 Ph, Open your mouth, I pray, Sir. : 

Fr. Can you tell me how old I am then? there s my 
hand, pray ſhew me how many broken ſhins within chis 
rwo year. V Vho would be thus in fetters? Good Maſier 
Do@or,and you dear Door, and the third ſweer Do- 
or, andas pretious Maſter Aporhecary, I do pray you 
ro give me leave to live a little longer : ye Rand before 
me like my blacks, 


O 4 Enter 
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_ Enter his Comrades. 


Thomas. How doſt thou Frank ? bear up,boy ; what, 
ſhrink i*ch* finews for a liccle fickneſs * . 

Fr. Thou art a mad Companion, never ſtaid, Tom ? 

Thom. Let Rogues be ſaid, that have no habiration, 
a Gentleman may wander : fir thee down, Frazk , and 
ſee what I have brought thee: Come, diſcover,open the 
Scene » and let the work appear: a friend at need, you 
Rogue, is worth a Million. 

Fr, VVhat haſt thou there, a Julip ? 

Hylas. He muſt nor rouch it, 'cis preſent death. 

Tow. Yeare an'Aſs,a Twir-pipe a Jeffery-John-bo- 
peep: thou miniſter ? chou mend a left-handed pack-ſad- 
dle ; out Puppy. My friend Frevk_, but a very fooliſh 
fellow : doſt chou ſee that bortle ? view ic well. 

Fr. I dos Tom. x 

Thom. There be as many lives in'c asa Cat carries , 
*is everlaſting liquor. 

Fr. VVhar ? 

Thom. Old Sack, boy ; old reverend Sack. 

Fr. I ſee no harm, Tom, drink with moderation. 

Tom. Drink'c with Sugar, which Ihave ready here ; 
and here*s a glaſs, boy, fill it : hang up your Julips, and 
your Portugal-poſlers, your Barley-broths, and Sorrel 
ſops ; they are mangy» and breed the Scratches onely : 
oive me Sack : have ar thee, 

Fr. Do; ll pledge thee. 

Tho. Take it off chrice, and then cry, Heigh ! like a 
Huntſman, with a clezr heart, and no more fits I'll wat=- 
rant thee; the onely Cordial, Frank, 

1 Ph, Are the things ready ? 
8rrv. Long fince> Sir. 
1 Ph. Bring out the oyls then, 
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Fr, Now or never, Gentlemen, do me a kindneſs,and 
deliver me. 

Thom. From whom, boy ? 

Fr, From thoſe rhings that talk there, Phyſtians 
Tom, Phyfitians, Scouring-fticks ; they mean co read 
npon me. | 

Thom. And be thou confident we will deliver thee : 
for look ye, DoQors, ſay the Devil were ſick now, his 
horns ſaw'd off, and his head bound with a biggin, fick of 
a Calenture , taken by a ſurfer of ſtinking ſonls, ar his 
Nephews and S. Dun#tans, what would you miniſter 
upon the ſudden ? your Judgement, ſhort and ſound. 

1 Ph. A fools head, 

Thom. No Sir, ic muſt be a Phyfitians, for three can- 
ſes ; the firſt, becauſe ir is a bald-head likely, which will 
down eaſily without apple-pap. 

3 Ph. A main cauſe, 

Thom. Soir is, and well conſidered. The ſecond, for 
'is filld with broken Greeks Sir, which ſo tumbles in his 
Romach,DoRorz,and works upon the Crudities,conceive 
me » the fears and the fiddle-(trings within ir, that thoſe 
damned ſouls muſt diſembogue again. 

Hylas. Or meeting with the Stygian hamour. 

Thom. Right, Sir, 

_ Forc'd with a Cataplaſm of Crackers, 

om. Ever. 

Hylas. Scowre all before him like a Scavinger. 

Thom. Satisfeciti Domine. My laſt cauſe, my laſt is, 
and nor leaſt, moſt learned DoRors, becauſe in moſt 
Phyfitiansheads (I mean thoſe thar are moſt excellent, 
and old withall , and angry » though a Patient ſay his 
prayers, and Paracelfians that do trade with poiſons, we 
have ic by tradition of great V Vricers) there is a kinde 
of Toadſtone bred, whoſe vertne the Door , being 


dry'd. 
1 Ph, 
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1 Ph, .V Ve are abus'd: Sirs, wb, 
Hyl.l take it ſo,or ſhall be : for ſay,the Belly-ach cau- 

ſed by an inundation of Peaſe-porridge, are we there- 

fore to open the Port-vein, oc the Pore-Eſquiline ? 

Sam. A'learned queſtion : or graht.the Diaphragma 
by a rupture, che Sign being then in the head of -Capys- 
CON ———— | | 

Thom. Meet with the paſſhon Hypercondriacas and ſo 
cauſe a Carnotitie in the Kidneys, muſt nor the brains 
beivg butcer'd wich chis humour ? anſwer me that. 

Sam. Moſt excellently argued. 

2 Ph, The next fit you will have, my moſt fine Scho- 
ler:Bedlam ſhall finde a ſalve for. Fare you well, Sir ; we 
came todo you good; but cheſe young Doors, ir ſeems, 
have boar'd our Noſes. 

3 Ph, Drink hard , Gentlemen, and get unwholſom 
Drabs ; *tis ten to one then we ſhall hear farther from 
ye, your Note alcer'd, Exit Phyſ. 

| Sings 

Them. And wile thou be gone, ſays one, 

Hyl. And wilt thou be gone ſays tother, 

Thom. Then take, rake the odd Crown, 

Tomend thy old Gown, 
Sam. And we'll he gone all rogether. 
Fr, Mylearned Tom, grametrcys Exount. 


The End. 
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Courteous Reader, theſe Books follow. 
ing are fold by Henry Marſh at the 


Princes Arms 1n Chancery-Lane. 


Who for your Pleaſure hath produc*d bis Store ; 
eAnd as you likes be*ll furm(þ you with more, 


— —— 
Various Hiſtories, wich curious Diſcourſes in 
Humane Learmng. 

Is Compendious Chronicle of Portugal, from Alfonſo the 

A firſt King, to Alfonſo the ſixth now Reigning : rogerher 

with a Coſmographical Deſcription of the Domunions 
of Portugal, by F. D. Gent, 8, | 

2. Thatuſcful Book for Gentlemen and Travellers, being an 
Exa& Deſcriprion of the ſeveral Countries and Shires of Exgland: 
by Edw. LeighEſq. 8. 

3- Sage Senatour, or the qualifications of a perfc& Politician ; 
by F.G.Genr. 8 

4. Blood for Blood, or Murther reyenged: in 35 Tragical Hi- 
tories : ſome whereof have been the ſad Produ of our Times. 8. 

5+ Venus undreſt, or the Prafical part of Love, extracted qur of 
the extrayagant and laſcivious Life of a fair bur ſubrle Female. 8. 

6, An Hiſtorical and Geographical Deſcription of the grear 
County and River of the Amazons in America. 8. 

7. Royal Hiſtory Compleared,in the Life of his Sacred Majeſt 
Char's [1. Frames Duke of York, and Henry Duke of Glouceſter ; wi 
their Reſtauracion happily concluded by his Grace the Duke of 
Albemarle. $8. 

8. The moſt Notable Antiquity of Great Britain, vulgarly called 
Stone- Hinge, on Salisb«ry-Plain ; by F. Jones Eſq, Archire&-Gen, 
to the lare Kng, Fo!. 

9, A Compleat Hiſtory of the Wars of the Greehs, Wricren by 
the 'carned Po'ybizs, and Tranſlated by Edw, Grimfione Eſq;, Ser- 
Jean? at Arms to his late Majeſty, Fol. 

10. Rumps Looking-Glaſs, or a Colle&ion of ſuch Pieces of 
Drollery as were picpai<d by ſeveral Wirs to purge the — 4 

1. A New Diſcovery of High-way Thieves; by a Gentleman 
lately converted, 4, 12, Blood 


| Books ſold ty Henry Marſh 


"13. Blood waſh'd away by the tears of Repentance, or the Rela- 
tion of Butlers murdering of Kwight in Milh-ſtreet. 40, 

13+ The Faichful Lapidary , being a Hiſtory of all precious 
Stones 2 very uſcful for Gentlemen,Merchanrs and others, 40. 

14. A ſhort viewof the Life and Ations of che Illuſtrious Prince, 
Fames D. of York, with his Chara&er, 4. * 

Is. The Rogue, or the Life of Guſman de Alfarache the witty 
Spaniard: thefifth and laſt Edition. 8. 

x6 The Stares-man, or Modern Policic : the ſecond Parr, 8$, 

17, The Cumpleat Acrourney : fifth 'and laſt Edition, 8. 

18, Advice to Balaanrs Aſs, or Momus carechiſed, in anſwer ro a 
certain Scribler F, H:yden, Aurhor of Advice to a Daughter. 8. 

19. The Royal Buckler, or Selmaſius in Engliſh, $, 

20. The Devils Cabiner-Council diſcovered, or the Plots and 
Contrivances of 9, Cromwel and the Long -Parliament in order to 
the taking away the Life-of his Sacced Majzcſty of bleſſed memory, $. 

21. The —_— Whore, or the Myſterie and Iniquity of Bawdy- 
houſes : with Dchorcacions from Luſt. Publiſhed for the benefic 
of all ; bur eſpecially for che younger ſort : by R. H. Eſq, 8. 

22.Montelions Comical Almanacks for 1661,1662,and 1663, 8. 

23+ Montelions IntrodaRion to Aſtrology, after a new burt.more 
eafic way then ever yer publiſhed. 8, 

24#hbites Peripacerical Inſtiturions: in the way of S, Kel.Digby.12, 

25+ Reynolds Word of Caution tothe Arheiſts and Errourifts of 
our Times. 12. 

26, Luczus Florus. Z 4. 

27« Sdluſt. 24. | 

23, Hanamw's Exploits, 4. 

29. Leonards Reports, Fol. 

30, Guſmans Comical Almanack for 1662, 

3x. The Soveraigns Prerogative, and the SubjeRs Priviledge : 
Eompriſed in ſeveral Speeches, Caſes, and Arguments of Law, 
diſcuſſed berween the Kings moſt Sacred Majeſty, and rhe moſt 
eminent Perſons of both Houſes of Parliament : Colle&cd by 
Dr. Tho. Fuller. Fol. 

32. Index 'Pocticus. 1:, 

33- Synonma, 12. 

34+ Fathers Bleſſing, or a Legacie to his ſon , firting bim to 
carry himſclfthrough the various Encounters of this world, 123, 

35. Rebels no Saints. 8. 

* 36. Lerrers of Monſicur Balzac: tranſlated into Engliſh, by 
Sir R, Baher and others, x. 

37+ Monuments of the Kirk, 4, 

| 38. The 


at the Priiices Arms in Chancery-Lane. 


38.” The Life of that reverend Divine and learned Hiſtorian 
Dr. Tho, Fuller, 8. 

39« The Hiſtory of the affairs of Scotland, under the condu& of 
the IlNluftrious and truly valiane Fames Marqueſs of Montroſs. 8. 

49, A ſhort View of the Lives of thoſe excellent Princes Henry 
D. of Glouceſter, and Mary Princeſs of Orange, deceaſed. 8. 

41. Publick Good without private Intereſt, or a Relation of the 
preſent condition of Virginia. 4, 

42. Liſſius of health, with Cornaro's Treatiſe of Tempe- 
TAancc. 24- 

43- A new Engliſh Grammar, preſcribing certain Rules for 
Forciners ro learn Engliſh : with a Grammar of the Spaniſh or Ca- 
* ftilian Tongue, with ſpecial Remarks upon the Portugecs Diale@, 
&c, ro which is annexed , a Perambulation of Spain and Portugal, 
which may ſerve for Dire&ion to travel throu f both Conneries, 
for the Service of Her Maxſty, whom God aokires. 'S 

44+ Advice to a Son, by a Marqueſs larely deceaſed. 12, 

45. The blood of the Grape ; the ſecond Edirion, enlarged, by 
Dr, Tho. whiker Phyfitian to His Majeſty, 12. 

46. The Learners Help, by which he may preſently finde our 
the Root of any Hebrew word in the Bible. 8. 

47, Man in Paradiſe : a Philoſophical Diſcourſe, 

. 48. The Differences of the Ages of Mans Life, together with the 
Original Cauſes, Progreſs, and End thereof. 8. 

49. TheRarities of Turkey, 8. 

509. Overbury Revived, or a Satyrical Deſcription of the Vices of 
our late Times, in Eſſays and Characters, by -L.G. 12. 

51. Natures chief Rarities. 12. 

52. Twelve Treariſes of Mr. F. Howel Eſq. 8. 

5$3- Therrue Portrairure of Her moſt excellent Majeſty Powe 
Catberino Queen of Gr eat Britain. Fol, 

54. The Fanarick in his Colours, or the Riſe, Heighr, and 
Fall of Fa&ion and Rebellion, from 14548, unto 1661. with an Ap- 
pendix concerning Allegiance,Government,and Ocdet,by T.F. 8, 

55. Summun Bonum, -or a Plain Path-way to Happineſs, condu- 
&ing the Soul to irs Haven of Reſt, through the ſtormy paſſage. of 
Warldly troubles : to which is added a ſhort Dialogue of thac ex- 
ccllenc Vertue of the Submiſhon of Mans Will ro che Will of God, 8 

56. Mr. Sbirley's Rudimenrs of Granumar. , 8. 

57. Arranſparenc Reer for the Catholick Planiſphere. 4. 

58. Tabuls ad Grammatica Greca introdufforie. 4. 

$9. The Do&rine of the Aſs ; whereunto is added, the Aﬀes 
complaint, Balaams Reply, and the Authars Apology, never before 

publiſhed, by Lews Griffin. 4. 60, The 


at the Princes Arms tn C hancery-Lane, 


60. The Hiſtory of Independency complear ; being the firſt, 
ſecond, third, fourth and laſt Parr, which” may be had ſingle by 
ſuch as have bo.1ght the other, 4, 


Excellemt Tratts in Divimty, (ontroverſie » Sermons 
and Devotions, wruten by emment Divines. 


61. Conſiderations upon the At of Uniformiry, with an Expe=- 
dicnt for the ſarisfaftion of the Clergy in the Province of {an 
terbury': by a ſervant of the God of Peace. 4. 

62, Chriſtian Diary, by N. Caufn. - 12. 

- 63, The Dodrines Tryal, with a Preſent for Ceſar : in three 
Sermons, by $S, H. Iz. , 
_*r 64.. The Socicty of the Saints, in 14 choice Sermons z by 7. B. 

.A. 4 | 
65. The Chriſtian Souldier his Combac, Conqueſt, and Crown; 
againſt the three Arch=encmics of Mankind,the World, the Fleſh, 
and the Devil. 12, 

66. The Subje&s Sorrow, or Lamencations upon the Death of 
Britains Zofsah,K. Ch, exprefied-in a Seimon upon Lam.4.:0. 12s 

67. The unſpotted High-Courr of Juſtice.crefted and diſcover- 
ed'; in three Sermons, by Th, Paker, a ſequeſtred Divine. . 12, 

68, Biſhop Zewels Apglogy, Greek and Lartine. 12. and 8. 

69, The pious Prentice, wherein, is declared how they thar in- 
tend cobe-Prentices may | 

1 Rightly encer into the Calling, 
2 Faichfully abide in ir. 
3 Diſcreetly accompliſh ir, 12. 

709. Toward the Vindication of- the ſecond Commandment ! 
by Edm. Gurney, B,D. 12. 

41+ The free and honourable Servant : wherein is ſhewed , 
that ra he a Servant of the Lord, is a Ficle of the greateſt honour, 
and a Place of the beſt Preferment : by F Fowler, M, A. &c. 8. 

7 Three excellent Sermons upon theſe following SubjeRs : 

True Repentance the Safety of a Nation : upon Foel.2.1 4« 
The Love of Chriſt ro his Church : upon Luke 22+ 31,32. 
The Saints Incouragement ; upon Luke 11 13. B+ - 

73+ The Fear of God and the King : prefied in a Sermon , by 
Matth.Griffith, D.D. 8. 

74. Dr. Fullers triple Reconciler, 8. 

"75. The baptized Turk, or rhe Converſion of a Native Turk to 
the Chriſtian Religion : by Dr, Varwſtrey, Dr, Giinaing, &c. 8: 
7 6, Golden 
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756. Golden Remains ofa Reverend Divine lately deceaſed, g. 

77. News from the Pulpit for the preſent Age and Poſterity ; by 
F. Jones, D.D. 12. | 

78, Dr.a»meſtirey on the Sacrament. 24, 

79. Heoks faral Doom to the Reprobate, or an Excellent Com- 
menr'on! che x Cor.16.22; T2. 

80, The Presbyrerian Bramble, or a ſhort Diſcourſe of Church» 
Government : by L.G.* 4- 


Choice Poems, by eminent Wits of this Agee. 


$1. Poems inciched with Wir, Mirth, and Eloquence': Written 
by Sir .A.C. Knight, 80, 

$2. Sele& Poems on ſeveral occafions : by $.Pordage,Genr, 8. 

83. Mundorum Explicatio, or the explanation of an Hieroglyphi- 
cal figure , wherein are couched che &yſteries of the External, 
Internal, and Eternal World : being a ſacred Poem, wrieten by 
S.P. Armig.' 8. eb! 

$4. Clevelands Poems. 8. | | 

85. Regale Leftum Miſerie,or a Kingly Bed of Miſerie : in which 
is contained a Dream, with other Poems: -by-F, Quarles, the laſt 
Impreſhion. 8. 

86+ Heroical Lover : by The, Buncroft.” '$, 

$7. Poems of My. F- Crouch, Gene. Fol. and 4, 


Incomparable Comediess and Trageazes » written by 
ſeveral Ingenions Author s. 


88. The Worlds Idol-Plytus, a Comedy , written in'Greek hy 
Ariſtopbanes, tranſlated by H,H. B.O, 2%. 

89, \Aminta; the famous Paſtoral :; Originally in Italian, rran- 
ſlated by FD. 8. 

go, The Shepherds Paradiſe : a Comedy privately ated before 
the late King Charles, by the Queens Majeſtic and Ladies of Ho- 
nour : wricten by 14, Montague, Eſq, 8. 

gi. Luſts Dominion, or the Laſcivious Queenz an excellenc 
Tragedy ; by Chriſt. Manlat, Gent. 12. 

92, Loves Miſtreſs,or the Queens Maſque : by F,Heywoed., 4. 

93. Spaniſh Gipſic ; ated with geacral applauſe : wrixen by 
Tbo, Middleton and. w. Rowley, Gent. 4. 

94. Thracian Wonder; 'a Comical Hiſtory : mrixten by F.web- 
fler an1 ;#, Rowley, 4. 95, Thas 
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95- Thar pleaſant and merry Comedy, enticulcd,Gammay Gur) 
wu Needle, a&cd 100 years ago at C.C, Cambridge. 4, . 
96. A pleaſant Comedy, called, The two merry Milk-maids: by 
oC. 4. TL 

of The Queen of Aragon: a Tragi-Comedy. Fol. 

98. The obſtinate Lady : a new Comedy, the Scene Londan, by . 

Sir A. Cocharm, 4. | 
99. The French School-maſter, a Comedy, 4. | 
x00, A Cure for a Cuckold: a Comedy, by 7. Webſter and #, 
Rowley. 4+ 

101, The Maids Revenge: a Tragedy, by Shirley, 

102. Troades : a Tragedie,writren in Latine by Seneca, Engliſh- 
ed by S.P, Gent. 8. 

rec new Plays : viz, The | 

103. Noble Ingratitude : a Paſtoral Tragi-Comedy, 12. 

104. The enchanted Lovers: a Paſtoral, 12, | 

Io5, The Amorous Fantaſm : a Tragi-Comedy, by Sir #iLs 
Kaight. 12. 

x06. The merry coneciced Humours of Bottom the Weaver, 4. 

Io7. A plcaſant Dialogue berweeg Band, Cuff, and Ruff ; dene 
by an excellent Wit, | 4. 

108. Hells Higher Courr of Juſtice, or the Tryalof the three 
Politick Ghoſts, viz. 0, Cromwel, K. Sweden, and Card. Mazariae.a. 

109. The City Night-cap: a Tragy-Comedy, by R.Davenportq. 

Tio. The Rump : a Come: y, by JT Gent. 4. 

111, Tom Tyler and his wife, an excellent old Play, a&cd abour 
100 years ago. 4. / 

112. Arrue, perfe&t, and exaRt Catalogue of all the Comedies 
Tragedics, Tragy-Comedics, Paſtorals, Maſques, and Interludes, 
that were ever yer princed and publiſhed rill this preſent year, t66z 
All which yyu may cicher buy of, or fcll ro the above ſaid Henry 


Moſt 


Excellent and approved T reatiſes in Phyſick 
and Chyrurgerie. 


113. Occulc Phyfick, in three Books : | 
The firſt of Beafts, Trees, Herbs, and their Magical Ver- 
rues. $. 
The ſecond containing Rare Medicines for all diſcaſcs happenin 
ro the bodics of bath men and women, never till now made publick. 
| +." *,\n 
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The third ſhewing how to cre all Diſeaſes wich ten medicaments, 
To which is addcd a Tra&t how to judge of a Diſeaſe by he af- 
fliftion of the Moon, upon the fight of the Patients Urine , by W. Y+ 
ane. $, 
114, A Phyſical Diſcourſe of the cure of Diſcaſes by Signature, 
by R. Bunworth. 12. 

115. A new diſcovery of the French Diſeaſe , and Running of 
the Reins, their cauſes, fighs ; with plain and cafie direQions for 
perfe& curing the ſame ; rhe ſecond Edition, by K, Bunworth Do-+ 
Rour in Phyſick. 8. 


New and excellent Romances of the moiÞ 
eminent Wits. 


118, Choice Novels, delightfull and proficable : wrigteta pris 
ginally by one of the prime Wits of Spain z now made Engliſh by 
a perſon of qualiry, Fol. 

117. Engliſh Lovers, or a Girl worth Gold : both parts, ſoof- 
ten ated wich general applauſe, now newly formed into a Rowance, 
by the accurate penof F. D. Gent, 8. 

118. Amadis de Gault, a Romance, fixth and laſt part, tranſla- 
ted our of French into Engliſh, by F. K, 4+ 

119. Clerio and Loxia their loves and adventures! a Romagce 
rendred into Engliſh by F,K, ' 8. | 

120. Don Fuan L 0, or a Comical Hiſtory of the lars 
times : intwo parts, by Montelien Knight of the Oracle, &6c. - 4s 


Poetical, with ſqueral accurately-ingemons Treatiſes 
lately publiſhed. | = 


121. The Rump, or an exaQcolle&ion of the chaiceſt Poems 
and Songs relating ro the late times, by the moſt eminene Wits, 
from Anno 1639. to Anno 1661. - 8. 

122. Fragmenta Aulica , bor Court and Stare Jeſts, in noble 
Drollery, true and reaf, aſcertained to their times, places, and per- 
ſons, by T. $. Gent. 12, - 

123. Studii Legalis ratio, or dircRions for the Study of the Laws 
under theſe following heads : ; 


P The 
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Qualifications for the Study. 
Nature . 
The Means 
Method of the Study. 
Time & 
> Placc 
by TP. 


Books newly Primed. 


124. The glories and magnificent Triumphs of the bleſſed Re- 
fticution of his Sacred Majeſty K Charles II, from his arrival in 


Holland 162 cill this preſent; comprizing all the Honours and 


\ 
Grandeurs done to, and conferred by him ; by F. Heath, Gent, 8+ 
125. The Wis, or Sporc upon Sport. $, 
126. Four choice Sermons preached in Oxford * 
x Chriſtiansexcellency, upon Mat.5.47. 
2 Truth begers Enmity, upon Gal,4.16. 
3 ANations happineſs is a good King, gccleſ. 10.17. 
4 The praiſe of Charity, upon Heb. 13.16. by F. Price. 
M.A. &e. 8, 


127. The Sollicitor : exatly and plainly declaring, both as ro: 


Knowledge and Praftice, wherein ſuch an Und-rtaker ought to be 
lified : as alſo, his Parts, Qualitics,and fitting Endowmenrs for 
ch a weighty employment. Shewing further the particular of 
ſuing a perſon pri viledged, and how the ſame may by courſe of 
Car bo any Forreiner, In a more ſpecial manner then hath cver 
been heretofore pubHſhed by any hand whatſoever, Being truly 
uſeful for all ſorts of perſons who have any imporcant buſineſs in 
Law or Equity. By T. M, Eſq; twelve ycars a PraQticioner, and 
now of the Middle-Templc London, | 


Plays newly Primed, 


- x28. The poor Scholar,a Comedy,by R.N. Fellow of K.C.C. 41 
" 129. Thebirth of Merlin, or the Child bach found his Father 3 
wricten by , Shakeſpear and #, Rowley, 

139, Any thing for a quiet Life ; a Comedy: by Tho, Middleton, 
Gun, 4, 
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Books 1 purpoſe to print very ſpeedily. 


131, A good Companion, or ſerious Meditations on the Miſe- 
ries of mans Life, and of Death, by 7. Winſftanly. 
133+ The untorcunate Ulurper 3 a Tragedy, the Scene {onflax+ 


tinople. 

ba 3- Profit and Pleaſure far Gentlemen and Yeomen ; contain- 
ing a Miſcelany of R:creations and Experiments, ec, 

134. Virgil 1n Droll. by Scyrron, Engliſhed by Montelion Knight 
of - Qracle, &#c. 

135. A Diſcourſe concerning the preſcrvation and prolongation 
of H a/th; wricten in French, by F, de Moxzinet , Chancellour 
and Phyfirian in Ordinary to the King, and DoQour of Phyſick ia 
the moſt famous and ancient Un: verlity of Mont-Pellier ; now .En- 
glihed by P, Belon, Chymiſt and Aporh, far the bencfic of his 

unTmy-Mmecn, 


